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| Madan, 


23 £81 1 isnot, becauſe you were pleas'd to be 
wy very kind to this Play, whenit was a&- 
q ed; for I know notwhether you ever 


honour d it with yourPreſence : Nor 


F © 


is it toreturn youa troubleſome acknowledgment 


for Fayours; forlam ſure you. do not know me: 
Nox-the hope of obliging you to my future ad- 
vantage; for the utmoſt returh]-expe& is your 
pardon ; None of theſe; has made ;me guilty of 
this -preſumption.', Bue:ſmce at Play: in print, 
without an Epiltle Dedicatary, isnow likeaMo- 
diſh Gallant withonta Miſtriſs, or a Papiſt with- 
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; The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
outa tutelar Saint, I reſoly'dto obey Cuſtom in 
making a Dedication, and my own free inclinati- 
on in the choice of your Excellent Self, at whoſe 
Feet I humbly lay this; wherein, though my raſh 
Boldneſsmay becenlur'd, 1'm ſure my Prudence 
will be applauded : For if this Cenforious Age 
will ſubmit to the moſt perfe&t Beauty, or the 
reatelt Goodnels inthe World.under your Pro- 
re&zon it will be fate.------Nature almoſt overcome 
by Art, has in your Self rally'd all her ſcatter'd 
Forces, and on your charming Brow, fits {miling 
at the ſlaviſh toyls which yours and her envious 
Foesendure; ſtriving in yam wicththefading weak 
lupplics of Art, 'to rival your Beauties ; which 
are ever the fame , 'and  alwayes' mcomparable. 
Notwithſtanding this great Truth is celebrated b 
1 All that know you;| You: ſtill are Miſtri'of fo 
i much obliging Afabiliry , {o' tree from © ſullen 
Pride, and affeted Stateline, the afual' Arteni- 
dants of extraordmary Felicity ;' riot contented 


| 


to be ſafe in the barren praiſe of doing nd ill, but 
fo readily and fo frequently doinggood, -asif it 
werenot your Nature, 'but your Buſmels; that, 


nextto your Beauty, thele Virtues are the great- 
| elt 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 3 
eſt Miracle of the Age. If Tamthe firſt that has 


taken the boldneſs to tell you this, in Print, *tis 
becauſe I am more ambitious than all others, to be 


known by the Title of, 


Madam, 


Your Admirer , 
and humbleſt Servant, 
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The Perſons Names. 


Don Feniſe —— —— /Mr, Harris- 
Don Alonzo _ Mr. Lyddal. 
Don Manuel ——— Mr. Watſon. 
aralco— — —Mr. Powell. 
Mingo — —Y/Ar. Caſh. 
Sanchez— PL! — Mr, Griffin. 
lcinda- _ Mrs. Boutell. 
olll ——————— Mrs. Uphill. 
erela EY IO Cs Mrs. Corye.. 
conella — Mrs. Kneppe. 
Neighbours, ©... + 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mrs. BOUTELL. 


U R poor forſaken Stage does now appear, 
() Likg fome cait_ Miſtriſs that has once beeu fair < 
Tn evry part a. ſad decay we find, 
Tet fondly ws” erp cugp er" 7 be kind, - — 
At leait we hope, what our Defe&s deny, 
Tour eager wart will at this time ſupplys © 
For,as fierce Captain that from Camp returns, 
Flies at each Vizard-mask, be ſees, — and burns : 
So, in this- Dearth of Wit, methinks to Night 
Tou ſhould not ſtand to mind if| all be right. 
| None ſure will rail at faults we Wawmen make, + 
When the kind failing's onely for your ſake, 
And, tell me Gallants ! which would you like bei ? 
The tediows Fool that ſtayes 'till ſhe is dreft, 
] Or the kind Girl, who = the hour is come, 
4 Slips on the Morning Gown, and. ſicals from home £ 
MA After the good old Engliſh way we treat, 
A b it be plain, we give you wholeſom Meat. 
| Our Friends of th' other Houſe, do often take ye 
| With ſuch Ragouſts as naſty French Cooks make ye. 
With garniſh'd Diſhes they delight your Eyes, 
And. give you nought but Vermine in diſguiſe, 

*Tis not a Ladics Paint, can gein her Hearts, | 
Nor filly Lords fine Cloaths,can mend bis Parts : T 
| Loaded with Liv'ries, the Gilt Coach may ronl, Th 
fl | And-yet the Spark within may be a Fool. %þ Th 
| To your own Coit, mot of you Gallants know, She 
| That is not aiwayes beit that makes a Show. An 
Were the Truth known, here's many a Spark, I fear, T ki 
That has been lewdly Chons'd in fine Semar. Th 

Thus Fools are caught, but the old crafty Sinner, 

Takes the ſound Wench ; though in Strew-Hat and Pinner, © ky 
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THE 


Spanith Rogue. 
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ACT I. Scene 1. 
Enter Don Feniſe and Laraſco in Feniſe's Houſe. 


Fen. Eſpairing Merchants, when their Fleets appear, 

ff Aber the dangers of a ſtormy year, it 

| Have ſwelling hopes like mine; yer doubt their Fate, 

RAI et Till in their greedy arms they hug their freight. 
Aﬀiiſt me Fortune! fix thy rouling wheel 
Some few ſhort minutes, and for ever reel. 
Not yet! == how dull and lazily it creeps ? [ Looks on his 
O ion! how each moment ſleeps ! Watch. 


Lar. Sleep on, old time! for thou haſt need of Reſt, 
Who art for ev'ry Lovers ſervicepreſt. | 
Had my grave Courage been as-raſh as his, | 
We both had flep'd eternally ere this. | 

Theſe Lovers, whom the Devil cannot frighe. / 
Whennear enjoyment fires their appetite ; 

'dtomeet like Cats, !'th dead of night: 
But Itold him, whom nothing elſe cou'd-(tay, 
!T was her command he ſhould not ſtir till day. 
This time much better fits my peacetul mind, 
Though Love wo'nt, let them ſee, muſt Ibe blind ? 
She has, poor thing | expected himall night, 
And, though he's freed from's peevith Miltrils by't, 
I know he'll Rant ; but my reſolve 1s ſet 
Theſe vahant Friends did never fail me yet. | His'Feet. 


211 8 OED | B Fer. Ev'o 


(2) 2) 
' Fen. Ev'n in conſent, ſhe's cruel too, "g cjgin 
Much better wou'd diſguiſe aLovers 
None but her ſelf can jar delayes rep 
Imparience is as reſtleſs as deſpair. —— 


Exeunt Fenile and Laraſco. 


Scene "8 
Enter Alcinda and Lecocila iz Don Manuel's Hall. 


Alc. Is this a Lovers haſte? Did he notfay; 
Each minute in my abſence ſeem'd /a day ? 
Falſe man ! unworthy of my, meaneſt thought ! 
To ſlight a Love he has ſo Ad delays wg 
My flame increaſes by his cold! 
Revenge ſhall lead me off, thougt ou'd ſtay. Fo ak 
Leon, The languageof: thoſe ger bkopn 
Implores a reaſon that ſhe may not go: 
I'll rather make her hate himif can, 
For ſhe's too gogd for ſucha faithleſs man. — 
[ Going out, ſhe ſees Feniſe and Haraſeo | emjng'y 
jan returns with o durk Comonthng 


7 


Enter Feniſe au Laraſco: 


Fen. The King of Planets from hisda#li 

With more than common Red gilds ore tg Gros 

Bluſhing| to ſee Loves ſecrets cruſt'beLight: 
Leon? Stand | Who goes there? what ſturdy mortal Wight, 

When difmal ſhades the ſleeping World oreſpread, 

And yawning Graves let ancar,}} wandring dead, 

Diſturbs the filent night ? and'rafhly pryes 

Into pale Hecates drowfie ſacrifice ! 

Speak daring Mortal! ſay, what makes thee creep 

| Through unknown paths, © 505 or ent, > 

a | Declarethydire intent —— | 

W || Fen. Let's make all ſure, | 

And play theſe Frolicks whey we are ſecure, 
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*(3) | 

Leon. This voyce I know z deeeive me not pale Moon! 
'Tis he ! hey ho! what made you come ſo ſoon ? 
This Love's a reſtleſs Bedfellow'; take heed, 

Tread foft and ſures this ſhews you love indeed, 
T' adventure out this dreadful y Night, 
You might have.taken cold, or met a Spright ——. 

Lar. ASpright! where! where! 

Ah good Sir! dearSir! ſtayno longer here — i 

Fen. Pry'thee releaſe my patience, T'll approve 
This ſport another time -— But where's my Love ? 

Leon. Whereis your Love indeed? to make her wait, , 
Were it not loſt, you 'had: not come ſo late. 

Go boaſt your Treachery, and then declare 

How long you woo'd, how oft you perjur'd are; 

When you conſult your Conqueſt, ſum your Coſt 4 
Of precious time,and Oathsz See who has loſt. | if 
She will your ſcorn with intereſt return, | 
And, for your falſeneſs ,Heav'n will make you mourn. 

Fen. Thy Looks are well, but in thy Words I find | 
The certain ſigns of a diſtemper'd mind ; | | 
Is it to me you ſpeak? and can you prove \ 
My wandring Faith, or my decaying Love ? i 
I e heb-womlen which your words create : p, 
| It was myPenance to attend o late; 4 
And if I ſuffer, for your own defigne, | 
Your loud Complaints more jult!y will be mine. 

Leon, Ah Sir! Excuſes which io weak appear, 

Betray too little Love, or too much Fear: 

Do jealous Lovers, which abhor the light, 

Call Phebaes to atteſt their ſecret n", pt ? 

She ſummon'd you ere Night wax'd grey, as ſoon 
As the Antipodes enjoy'd their Noon. 

Fer. Thou heartleſs Fool ! what miſchief haſt thou done, 

| Inftrudting me to wait the-riſing Sun 3 

Kneel to good Fortune; for thy Life's the ſtake ; 
Raiſe not my Ruine on this Rogues miſtake, 
I'll lead her hence, or-periſh at her feet. 
-*Leon,” Sooner the/ Eve and-{nfant day may meet 3 
> B 2 
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This injury reviv'd her dying ſcorn, 
And ſtay'd me here to; haſten.your return. | 
Il Tydings flie, too ſoon, you'll hear the reft' — 
Fen, The reſt! Can my Misfortune be increaſt? 
I know too little, ſince there's more behind. , | 
Leon. It ſhe can hate you; to your ſelf be kind. itn = 
Fer. Villain be gone! thy ſwifteſt fears out-the 
Leon. | Your Sword would bluſh to wear ſo baſe a Die. 
Fen. In ſuch extremes of Fate, I want a guide : 
None can ſecurely ſtem wild paſhons Tyde. | 
Proceed|! hold! ( curs'd fortune) diſpatch the reſt — 
Leon. Y'are baniſh'd from her preſence, and herbrelſt. 
Fen, His baſeneſs is too weak 4 guard —— He dyes! 
For ſuch a Saint too poor a Sacrifice. 


2 


Feniſe draws, and Laraſco runs in crying. + 
: . ; 


Lar. Dear! Dear ! merciful ! pardon my miſtake, ot b1, 
For Heavens, Oh Sir! tor fair Alctinda's fake —— [ Within. 
Murther! Murther ! I'm dead! I'm dead! Exit Lara(co. 

Fey. [Nothing to ſtop his Throat ? no hearty Curſe ? 

Leon, O tor an Triſh Wolf to make him hoarſe, 

Thieves! Thieves! Thieves ! Rogues! Villains! Dogs! Thieves ! 
BE [ Manuel within. 

Leon, The Blood-hounds up, |no cunning can relieves. 

Fen. Curſe on his yelping Jaws! what ſhall we do ? 

Leon, Herc, here! quickly Sir, {tep in here — $7 

| Exeunt Mingo and Leonella. 


Enter Don Manuel in « ridiculows Morning dreſs. 


Man. Thieves! Thieves ! Wife! Daughter ! Maid ! no body hear ? 
All the dores open, undone! rob'd! undone ! | 
All the World afleep ? amT heard by none ? 


Murther ! murther ! I'm dead, \down right ſtone dead. 
Ha! *tis fo, 'tis ſo, my wild girlsare fled. . _ 


. Pray Heav'n it be no wotle, I'll raiſe the Town. 


# | 1 Manuel locking the. dore after bim. 
| Exter 


C5) 
Enter Don Feniſe and Leonella. 

Leon. Conſult her ſafety, though you (light your own 3 
Her Honour ſuffers in your longer ſtay, 
No dull conſideration ; but away — 
Still more unhappy! he has lock'd the dore. 

Exit Leonella. 

Fen. Never to ſee, nor think of me no more! 
oY can ſhe not my Love transform to hate ? 
And rule my Paſſion, as ſhe rules my Fate? 
Why did thoſe mighty Powers we adore, 
Give Beauty ſo much ſtrength, and give no more ? 
Have I for this, outwatch'd a Tyrants Spie ? 
A Hermuts Zeal, or Stateſmans Jealouhic ? 
When Mad-men {leep, and madder Chymiſts reſt, 
Loves greater madneſs {till annoyes my Breſt. 
Repent! too cruel Fair thy Vow repent ! 
Let the Offender bear the puniſhment 

Unkind Alcinda! Muſt we ever part? 
Can She ſo ceafily command her heart ? 
Tomy inſulting Fate too much I bow :. 
If I muſt never more, I'll ſee her now 
I dare notgo; Dull Feriſe! canit thou bear 
Theſe injuries from Love, and blame his fear ? 
He's innocent, or thou mult guilty prove ; 
As he.tozfear ſubmits, thou yeuld{t to Love. 
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* Frter Leonella pulling Laraſco i. 


Leon, Among the Women you-can domineer — | 
Lar, Kill me Sir! Kill me! rid me of my fear. 
Fen. This Fellow may his frighten'd ſenſe regain. 
The Obje& once remov'd, removes his pain 3 
Love, ltke an angry Ghoſt, atlows no reſt, 
But ſtill torments the guilty Lovers Breſt. | | 
Yet Il ſhak't off! * Ha ! 'tis ſhe! treacherous ſenſe! [ * Alcinda at 4 


A Thouſand Devils cannot force me hence. WO” 1 
; ge , 


__ 
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Urge it no/ more, but to her lead the way. 

Leon, Her ſtrict Commands I dare not diſobey. 
Fer. The ſaddeſt proſpett of my Fate I ſee, 

She being loſt, much worleit cannot|be. 

Thou fhalt relent here's gold — 

Leon. Who can reſift the charms yourtongue affords? 

This is a language (weeterfar than words, 

[Lar. 'O Wondrous Virtue of imperious gold ! 

For thee is Honour bought, and-Heaven fold. 

Yet, had I all ere fruitful Pern bred, | 

I'd give it freely tobe ſafe in Bed. 

What new deſign ? ſomething ſhe talks-of me, 

I fear ſome plot upon my Chaſtity. 
Fer. Sitrah ! Obſerve her Orders 
Lar, More Catterwouling yet! Hell ſtop her breath! 
Fern. Another Murmur ſhall /foretel thy. death. 

Lar. I wilh'd a task, whote danger might declare 

WhatlI dare do, my Folly to repair. 

Leon, Watch, and inform us when he comes, See right, 

Let not your ſhadow pur you in a-fright. 

Lar, T'll fight the proudeſt he that 'wears a head. 
Leon, What dareſt thou ſtake againſt-my Maidenhead ? 

I do not take thy ruſty Sword away. | 

Thou a Fighter ! 

[1 Lar. Donna! your beauty may, | 

[ That man is mad that will with Women fight, 

| Yaur loſs by day you can revenge at night. | 
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| Fen, Diſpatch his charge, my deareſt blood I'd-pay 

Ml To buy each minute which youthrow . away. bo 

ll | Villain! be watchful —— | [ Exennt Feniſe and Leonella. 

: | Lar, Sir ! I will —— not ſtay <— | | | 
| If all my art-and ſtrength can get away. wo | 
i! This Lock is vengeance ſtrong, No! 96" 6 here: 
| No Window big enough for-creepingFear? 
l} Ne'r talk on't! I can't endure to-be kill'd, 1 
1 He cares not ſo his wild defire's fulkill'd. | 
 +«Tlerry the Garden wall — is this door-faſt 2. _. f 


| Then life adicu! the fatal Die is caſt. i4 bortooss 
| | | A King- 
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AKingdom to ſecure my life! — he's there ! [ 4 Noiſe 
Oh my dear pretty heart ! thy end draws near. within. 
O Death what ſhall I do 2 where ſhall T hide > 
Nocunning place to tye my ſelf afide ! 


 Alirtle ſtay — my knife! yet do not come: — 
Pox on't! now I have left my knife at home: 

Elſe I could cut my throat. Poor carkaſs! how 

Muſt thou be Slic'd and Carbonado'd now ? 

I might have ſtop'd theLock too, fool that I was! 
Ohmy belly! good Lock don't let him pats ! 

Dear Lock ſtand'too't! ſweet Lock don't let'em come ! 
[Wounds ! how T ſhall be Slaſh'd'? there's forty o'm — 


| Enter Don Manuel and Neighbours ridiculouſly arm'd > 
They ſee Laraſco, and rn off again. 


$, ſo, now they conſult about my End —- 
Enter again Don Manuel and Neighbours. . 


Man. You that ſuch daring courage did pretend, 
What made you run? T1l bravely go before, 
Come Neighbours ! enter all, ahd ſhut the dore, 
What all gone agen? my cale 1s hard, | Laraſco- ſtands up 
F dare not ſee, my houſe without a guard. like a Statue. 
Ha! one of the Villains ! or but a ſhape 
Set upto fright me, while the Rogues eſcape; 
It does not move, nor breath, it muſt be ſo 
Wereita Man,thus won'd T forward go — 
Lar,, Now tnuſtI go to Pot! — how my bones ake! -— [| 4ſ;de.. 
Man. And Slaſh him thus, — ha! did not ſomething ſhake ? 
What ſhall a Scarecrow make me thus afraid ? | 
Yet, by this light ! 'tis very neatly made; 
Subſtance ! true mortal ſubſtance too! —— Fle ſwear, 
Not one convenient member wanting here. 
This ſhape may any maid alive deceive —— 
Lar, I ama very Image I believe, 
ButT have heard that Images can't feel. [ Afede. 
Man. 1 fear no fleſh alive, by this bright (tee! ! Fo 
or 
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O for a Caſur now, or for that brave 

Undaunted Soul thar did the worldenſlave z ; 

Like Tennjs-balls I'd whirl them about, 

And thus make way tolet their pour Ph out *[_ He' ſtrikes Laraſco. 
Lar. Oh ! Curſe on your valour! | [ 4fde. 
Man. I''1 try to place 

His head upright, and paint ſome red in's face. 

The noſe too ſhould be mended, and the eyes — 

Lar. How to eſcape this dogl can't deviſe 

Noy he hasturn'd his back, I'le cut his throat —— 

[ Laraſco draws, Manuel Jees him, and runs off 
then Laraſ co falls grov ling on the ground. 
Man. |Murther! murther! murther' | 
Lar. Oh diſmal note ! 


Enter Leonella, baftily 


Leon. What noiſe was that ? what s the diſturbance here > 
Lar. Mercy ! good Sir, Mercy ! Oh do but hear, | 

111 confeſs all Noble Dow Manuel ! | 

Your curſed Wench, by ſome infernal Spell 

Entic'd Don Feniſe hither, and has ſold 

The fair 4/cindato him for his gold, 

He's now within perſuading her away 3 

Tam a ſervant, Sir, forc'd to phe — 

Dear Sir be merciful! 
Leon. Riſe, and be free 
Lar. Ha! isit you? confound ſich Sorcenie ! 

The Hall's inchanted, or this cou'd not be. 


Fi;ter Feniſe and Alcinda, 


Fen. Fince that bleſt hour gave my heart to you, 
My bufte'thoughts no other object knew. 
My Eves! ne'r cfltay' 'd to any other face, 
My heart ne'r fram'd a wiſh beyond this place. 
I plead no merit, Madam ! for I know 
My Service weak, and my deſert too low. | 
| | | "Alcin, Feniſe ! 


| 
| 
- || 
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Alcin. Feniſe! Upbraid me not with your deſert, 
I know 'tis great, and well deſerves my heart; 
Were you unworthy, my obliging Vow 
Has made me yours, nor willI break it now. 

Yet Gratitude ( for Love ne'r reach'd my Breſt, 
Nor yet had power to diſturb my reſt ) 
Makes me your Pris'ner now; and let s me ſee, 
You prize your fading pleaſures more than me. 
Yaur ſatis/aftion you reſolve to buy, 
* Thoughat the price of my dear liberty. 
Fen, By what you want, judge not the loveI have, 
You cannot be a Privner to yourSlave, 
If Love cannot incite you to depart, 
Truſt gratitude awhile to guide your heart. 

Alc. Give Reaſon yours, and an Example ſhew. 
Or ask no more what you refuſe to do, 

You cannot ceaſe toLove ; I can't begin ; 
You cannot break the Snare, nor I get in; 
Yet, to content your felf, you'll puniſh me —- 
Alas ! this is not Love, but Cruelty. 

Fen. How ſtrangely Madam! at the (clt-ſame time, 
You do excuſe, and charge me with a Crime. 

If Love can't be compell'd, as 'tis moſt true, 
Feniſe adores, but Fortune injures you. 

Alc. Juſtly your Paſſion may ſfuſpeted grow, 
Since you demand thoſe proofs you dare not ſhow. 
You gain my Faith by leaving me behind, 

Leſlen your Love, and prattiſe to be kind. 

Leon. Tempt not your Deſtiny, but let's be gone. 
Her wandring Fancy muſt return anon : 

Madam! if you will go, let's haſte away, 
To flic thoſe Dangers which attend your ſtay. 

Ale. Thou know | my heart, let Fexiſe be our Guide 

Leon. Spread all your Sails, you' have the Wind and Tide. 

Alc. What Note 1s that ? 


ſ A Noiſe at the dove. 
Lean; This'comes of your delay —— | 
O Heav'ns! Dor Martel tag){top'd Your way. 
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(10) 
Alc. What will Doz Feniſe do ? perſuade him in. 
Lar. Now does my {ſtorm of miſery begin, | 
Alc. Haſte to the Garden, there's a private dore. 

Ah Feniſe / now we part to meet no more. | 
Lar, Sweet Maſter | Dear Maſter ! | 
Alc, Once more farewel ! [| Exewnt Alcinda and Leonella. 
Lar. Pray! pray for us! 

Oh that'I had but dy'd, Ten yeats before 

My Mothers onely hopeful Son was bore : 

I had been car'd for, I had happy been, 

This Catterwouling I had never ſeen. | 176} 

Will ydu be murther'd in your Muſe? Dye here ! | 
Fen. It muſt be fo, this ſhews my Love fo clear, 

She can/no more deny me --— | | | 
Lar. What, more heroick Tricks? —— Oh how I ſhake ! 

Is this a|time for Love, when Life's at ſtake 2 + | 

Now will he dye to ſhew this Cat his heart=— (_- 

Fen. She knows I may compel her to depart 3 
And no, jult at this time, to let her ſtay 


Enter Don Manuel and bis Friends, 


Man. Here be the Rogues, Now Neighbours kill and ſlay —— 


Lar. How fierce and big the Suck-bloods look? I'll ſpread 

My Carkaſs on the ground, and ſay I'm dead. fe may lies down. 
Fen, Her Vows ll give her back, and when ſhe's free, 

Juſtice will bind her to love none but me, 

Since all my Vows ſo unſucceſsful prove, 

That even yet you ſeem to doubt my Love: 

I hope this ſingle AR will make it plain, 

Here Feriſe gives you back your ſelf again — 
Man. How's this? Don Feniſe! ſure it cannot be — 
Fer. | Ha! where is Alcinda? what's this Iſee > 

Laraſco murther'd by theſe Cowards Swords! 

This Tempeſt muſt not be allay'd with words. 

Have at your hearts; lie therez are you ſo quick ? , 

[ Oye falls as killd; Manuel and the reſt flie,Fenife purſues them. 

Lar, Oh my poor heart! I'm very ſtomack lick. | jar 


Now Toll the Paſſing-bell ——- 


Long EP Yr w_—— 


> >» 


(1) 
Are they all gone? this was a brave Deſign 3 
Cowardly Rogues! to ſtrike a Man behind — 
If T had not been dead, I'd fain have ſeen, 
Whodurſt affront one of my haughty meen. 
Sure he has wounded me, but I'm alive yet, 
And pretty ſound ; but moſt confounded wet. 
I'll take advice to know where 'tis I bleed ; 
Ha are you there ? here's one lies dead indeed, 
Quite mortal dead: Well Fellow! go thy way, 
I'd Rifle thee, but thatIdare not ſtay —— 
Had'ſt thou been wile, but all have not the gift, 


| : Exit L : 
'Tis pity heſhou'd live, that has no ſhift.  [ Exit Laraſeo 
Neig hour, Yes Coxcomb ! I can ſhift as well AS YOU —— 
I think I am the ſweeter of the two, © © 
Send me well home, Illne'r come here agin, 
I think him wiſeſt that preſerves his 


SCEene 3. 
Enter Mingo alone. 


[ Exit, 


Mingo. Where am I now ! 
But 'tis no wonder if P've loſt my way, 
My Maſter bad me near the Temple ſtay ; 
A placelſeldom ſeek 3; The Dorna's Road 
To chooſe new Servants, and the neweſt Mode. 
Where earthly Saintsare pray'd to, thoſe above 
Sometimes are call'd on, in Intrigues of Love. 
Where pious Dons with zealous Wives conſpire, 
To railethe- fortunes of their Husbands higher, 
 Fth' Temple I was Chriſten'd, but my fear 
Tellsme! 'twill fall if I agen come there—— 
Hold, my Maſter | — Enter Alonzo. 
Alon. What didſt thou find theplace ? 
Min. Yes Sir, and faw your Friend, but thus it was ; 
After my haſty ſteps had found the dore, 
All that I met, Nights filent liv'ry wore. | 
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(12 F 
A derval led me, where I ſaw Deſpair, 
Juſtlike Dor Fenjſe, ſitting in a Chair, 
Not that Dor Feniſe, who did uſe to be 
The life of Mirth, and all good Company. ' 
' Not he, whoſe Soul was freeas boundleſs Air. 
Whoſe very name could.chaſe wm Deſpair. 
Alon. Rack me not with theſe clayes! 
Min, $ir I ſaw 
A form would make afrozen Tartar thaw, , . 
And melt hisrocky Heart th'rough weeping Eyes: : 
His heavy Head upon his Shoulder lies, 
His crolled Arms (vpported by his Breſt, 
He had no motton, yet he had noreſt, 
His buſie Eyes fix*d tothe arth —— in brick, 


He was the livety ſhape of kalking grief. 

At laſt azif the Dreams dancnd, 

He cry'd, 4/0:6 | Where's my deareſt Friend? 
Then dit] I your approach anc meſſage tell, 


That did his eager grief a while repel, . 
But Sorrow ſoon did repoſle(s his Face 3 
As Currents ſtop'd, more (wittly end their Race. 
Alox. It is not fure within the pow'r of Fate, 
To cauſe thoſe Wonders which thou doſt relate. 
» His heart ne'r entectain'd the —— boldeſt fear; 
And how could baſe Deſpair find entrance there. 
What evcr cauſe ſuch ſtrange effeſts create, 
[ will avert, or help to bear his Fate. 
True F ricndſhip, like rich Diamonds, we mark, 
Wholerhyes are molt reſplendantin the dark. 
Ming) make hafte, and ſum up thy account, 
Thy metits may to higher Seryice mount z 
YetI haye alwaycs us'd thee well —— 
Min, NMolt true —— 
Alon. And havel not been oft abusd by you] 'v 
Your wild Debaucheries, in cv'ry place, 
Made me a mark of Scorn, and rude Diſgrace, 
{\nced not number vp yourF aults again, 
Yct Irefolv'd to bring thee back to Spain © 


Here 


(13) 

Here diſmiſs you Sir 3 but ere you goe, [ Ricks him, and gives 

I'll pay thee leſs, and more than I do owe. him Money. 
Min. Ah Sir ! Iam a Rogue, but pray forgive 
Alon, Forget your ſaucy Tricks, and Civil live, 

Perhaps you may be mine, if you amend Exit Alonzo. 
Min. This Gold is dear Well! go thy wayes old Fricnd ! 

Revenge ſink deep, torment my injurd —— brelt, 

'Till on his Ruine I have built my reſt. 

How, turn honeſt! turn Beggar, give me Gold: 

I'll think on Honeſty when I grow old. 

For feeble helpleſs Age it may be good, 

'Tis but a dull diſeaſe in youthful blood. 

Among the modiſh French 'tis plain diſgrace, 

Some of our S7gniors toocome on apace; 

When they take up, the Tradeſman muſt not wait, 

But hears the News, and has the courteous Hat, 

Talks handſom Senfe. is heard like a Divine ; 

Pray Miſtre ! ſtay and take a Glaſs of Wine —— 

But when he Dunas, and Cringes like a Slave, 

Dam'ce! what would this paltry Fellow have ? 

Now I'm for any thing, all wayes I'll tread, 

To find the path that does to Miſchief lead- 

Kick'd! and turn'd off1 Iam a Roguel know, 

But to my Maſter I was never (o. | 

Caſhier'd ! and quite thrown by L well Dox take heed, 

Ere all bedone, thy heart or mine ſhall bleed, [ Exit. 


— 


ACT IL Yene 1; 


Enter Don Manuel and Tereſa in the ſtreet, 


Man. A Meer miſchievous Plot, without all doubt : 
Would any come to force a Woman out ? 
He could not do it but by her conſent, 
No! no! Ill ne'r believe her innocent. 
Ter. Are you ſure 'twas Dor Feniſe £ Think agen ——— 
» 24an. Poh! think ; I know him trom a Thouſand men. ; —_ 
ere 


? 
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( 14]) 
; 


Ter. You may miſtake. : 
Man. Miſtake! —— pray is it day if the Sun ſhine? 
That Queſtion's leſs impertinent than thine. - 


; l'2 Enter Mingo. 


Mingo. Tve rack d my Brains, and yet no way can find 
To att a cloſe Revenge, Miſchief he kind! 
And help me at a pinch — [ Aide. 
Oh this dull Head, this barren Scull of mine! 4 
Will nothing come ? no Proje&? no Delign? 
Ha! what are theſe? 2 
Man. Yesyouare; fooliſh and impertinent 
Ter. Ingrateful Raſcal ! T was not 1mpertinent, 
When I help'd thee to my Maſters wealth, 
And to two pretty little Girls, without one ſtroke of thy 
Own labour ; Heaven knows, and [ have found 
To my ſorrow, it will be long enough before thou 
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| Wile (ce one little, little Child, of thy own getting. 
4 Man. No, nor thou wert not impertinent, when thou 
8 [ Didſt moſt inhumanely murther honeſt Saxchez. 
& Ter. Out thou Villain! was it not for thy ſake? 
© 1 Thy hands too were as deep in as mine, 


Heaven knows I meant no harm, 
Ingrateful ! doſt upbraid me with my good will ? 
[ll be reveng'd thoughI dye for't —— 
i Thy Cheats are VillaniesI will confeſs, 8 
" Thy puniſhment, will make my pain ſeem leſs. © 
Man. Poh! you take Jeſting ſg unkiadly—— You know 
Honey that I love you, And if my life onely 
Were tobeloſt, it ſhould gbrather than I 
Would fee thee troubl'd thus : But 
It grieves my heart to think of loſing thee, 
Ter. Ay, ay, thele are your old wheedling Tricks. —— 
Mar. One can't praiſe you, for, your Contrivance; 
Or your Courage, but y'are ſo angry | 
Pry'thee my Deareſt! forgive me —;I-love 
The very ground. you. tread, an, | And had rather ſte 
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|| OJ ll 
Thee than my own heart-blood — Come you ſhall be kind ; 


Ter, = pou dear R . _ wh forgive thee ! 

E will be kind, don't e thy ſelf. # She weebs. and hiſles him. 

What ſhall we do about Do#x Ferife Dear| Las ah Wins 
Man, That busneſs mult not be diſputed here; 

Let's haſten home, leaſt ſome obſerving Eye 

Should ruine us, Nay pry thee no = EA 

I'll ſerve thee Honey with my d lood. 
Ter, My dear, dear Don! Fil dye to do thee good. 

| [ Exit Tereſa. 

Man. T mean no leſs ; in ev'ry fooliſh ftrife, 

She threatens me to take away my life; 

When ſhe's difpatch'd afide, I ſhall be free 

And then, my coy Alcinda ! I'm for thee —— 

With morethen common madneſs == he's poſleſt, 

That layes up ſecrets in a female Breſt. [ Exit Manuel. 
Mingo. Thanks ! Satan thanks | —— 

Theſe bloody Murthers, Cheats, and Villanies, 

And ſomething more that undiſcover d lies, 

Are Riddles very dark, and intricate 3 

Teach me the ww and Ill adore thee Fate ! 

What I've already heard, commands a ſhare 

For ſecreſie, as great as their parts are : 

But I am injur'd, fince he's wicked grown, 

Forl reſolv'd to be aR alone. 

Some way their bu&neſs thall my own advance, 

Il follow them, and leave the reſt to chance. 

At leaſt their Crimes will teach me to invent, 

A Rogue in miſchief is in's Element. [ Exit Mingo. 


Scene 2. | 
Don Manuel's Hoſe. 
Enter Roſella, Alcinda, ad Leonella, 


Alc. What Viſage wears my Fate ? what have they done ? 
The noiſe was very loud, Is Feriſe gone ? Cs 
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(46) 
Safely got off or no? Why don't you ſpeak? 
Should he be kill'd, my fullen hearr would break. * 
Leon. He's ſafely gone, but all I fear is known — 
Alc. SureT heard their Swords ;| had he no wounds? 
Leon, None — | x 
Alc. Henceforth we never meet, 
Roſel. Did ats of Love, ' _ 
I'th' Sphere of Juſtice as of Power move, 
Aſharp repentance wou'd ſucceed your Fact 5 
And you would ſuffer what you late did At. 
"Some worthleſs obje&, on your ſelf would throw | 
That cruel ſcorn, you did to Ferije ſhow. 
Alc. Juſtice is blind, and grown fo modith too, 
Like other Females, bribes muſt make her do : 
Sword, Self-intereſt and Paflion ſwayes, 
But Love and beauty ev'ry thing obeyes. 
©  Roſel. She runs the common Bido all our Sex, | 
Whom natures too imperious Law, ſubjects 
Toher great Maſter-peice, victorious man : 
And you Alcinda ! know, you'r beauty can -. 
Command (© large a pow'r ore any heart, / 
As will oppoſe Aſtrea's weaker part. \SRI'Y 
Alc. Beauty, the Toy youtalk of, I diſown : 
Tomy dull ſenſe it ſtill had beenunknown, : | 
It to your ſelf I had a ſtranger been; * 
Where all thoſe charming Vanities are ſeen, 
Thoſe rare Chymerd's, Garrring Poets: place 
In the deſcription of a beautious face 
Thoſe that want faith, the fair Roſellaview 3 + ; 
All Lovers write is verify'd in you. F280 
Roſc!. Each wandring glance you make, a heart your prize, 
By the Magnetick Vertue of your Eyes; © © 
The am'rous Gallants here their ſervice pay, ;,..- 
You are their Saint, and at your feet they pray. | 
Leon. The longeſt day would ſeem a midnights dream, + 
While they continue on this pleaſing theam. 
Is not ane Minute to Doz. Feniſe due? | + 
Ryſel. OncemoreT mult that hopeleſs lairrenew. ., 
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(17) 
Alc. Defiſt Roſe!la! from a Sute ſo vain ——= 
The Earth may move, before we meet again. 
Ro/. So brave a choice your Reaſon may approve: 
Alc. Reaſon was ner the meſſenger of Love. 
Ros, Think, think Alcinda ! you may Love too late — 
Alc. My humor's fix'd above the pow'r of Fate. 
Leon. Madam! 
My zeal to ſerve you, ſhews my troubl'd mind, 
To ſce you flie the Blefings Heav'n deſign'd 3 
O ! could you think the-joyes, that do attend 
A marry'd life, this humor fon would end. 
Think what entrancing pleaſure 'tis, to hold 
Your Loyer 1n your arms, and ſweetly fold 
With cloſe embraces, and more lovely T wines, 
Than clafping Ivy, or the winding Vines. 
This idle peeviſh thing call'd Mod 
Is Womans molt invet'rate Enemy : 
Lay it afide, none but our ſelves are here, 
Bluſhes are vain when none but Women hear. 
Sleep with a Man ! what joy the thought oft brings. 
This is no World to refuls good things. 
There needs no words, Your Eyes ſpeak your intent, 
A Womans filence ſhews her full conſent. 
Alc. Perpetual ſilence ſeize thee ! 1 admire 
What leprous Demon does thy Soul inpire. ' 
Roſ. Baſe ! —— [| know not what to call her, fure 


p 


Nature wants Definitions io impure. [Fxexnt Aldnda aud Rolelia, 


Leon, Truth ſeldom is accepted when 'tis plain 3 


But hang't ! Ill ſoon retrieve their love again. 


Enter Don Manuel and Tereſa, and Mingo after, obſerving ther. 


Ter, If you conſent, we yet may loſe our Fears. 
And with their Bodies, cloyſter up our Cares, 
Send them to th' Nunnery, and let's pretend 
Zeal to Religion is our onely end. 

Let them drop Beads — 
Man. From thence what can ariſe ? 
Ter. In their Concealment all our —_ lies, 
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F; Man. Can that contribute ought to hide our Crimes > 
Þ. Ter. Yes, very much theſe Superltitious times z | 
| 'Twill gain their higheſt praile, who can depaint 
Y Miſchict fo fair, it may deceiye a Saint. 
In this quick-ſighted Age that we live 1n, 
Religion is the ſafeſt Veil tor Sin. 
While they do breathe an unconfined Air, 
Our Ruincs imminent, Objeds ſo- fair 
Endure the ſearch of many. prying-Eyes 5 
You know what Dangers may from thence ariſe. 
Man. I hike thy counſel well — but —— |! 
Ter, Bur! but what 2 | 
Vengeance purlues us, yet his blood ſeems hot 
An: reeking for Revenge, methinks I hear 
The wind cry Murther 1 my guilty Ear — 
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Roſella to the Nunnery (hallgo, 4190 
That will ſecure us, though Alcinda ſtay, 
On her (ide there's no danger in\delay. - 


—_— ——— 
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Why ſhould one go, ort'other ſtay alone? | 
Man. Nay no great matter, but 'tis chargeable z 
Fruth is, I love Alcinda yet too well. ; 
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Better loſe part, than give account for all. - 
Man, Let's in and think upon't 
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| Leon, What can this be? | 6421 Flacll 
Vengeance and Bload, this is top hard for:me: —— 
Some monſtrous miſchief, though 'tis clue as Night, 
Time will reveal it, That bringsall eo light; © 
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As1t the gods themſelves lov'd deeds of Night. 

To bring me there, juſt at that minute too; | 

I'{] talk no more, but ſtudy what to do, | 

In vain you ſtrive to prop your falling State, 

Your Lives are mine, this Fongue commands your Fate, 
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Man. Pear Duck ! enough, th'art wiſe it ſhall-be fo ——-. 


Ter, Steal to yourruine 3 do!: —— let both be gone3- 


01310 ah | Afde. 
Ter, What ſhould this mean2'the charge will be. but fmall 


Exennt Manucl ag Tereſa. 


| Exit Leonella, 
Mingo, Strange ! above wonder ſtrange! and: falls ſo right 


= - - 
ON 
REC RS 


( 19.) 


Sure that was Leonilla ſtai'd behind ——— 
My qnondam Miſtrifs 3 I'll ſoon make her kind, 
What fights are here ? 


Enter Alcinda 4nd Lconella, Roſella following them, 


Alc. Receive no anſwer, nor no meſlage hear. 

Roj. Examine ore your heart, ſhe ſhall not go: 
You too much malice with your power ſhow. 

Alc. Are you unkind ? then who can be believ'd > 
I had commanded had my Father liv'd. 

; [ Exit Alcinda weepins, 

Roſ. Go, ſerve her will, 'cis ſtrange, a gallant man $ 
Should love fo truly, and fo long in vain ; 
Dearly I love him, yet I know not why, 
I'mne'rſo happy as when he isnigh. 
Yer, for a husband if I make my choice. 
is Intereſt will never win my voice. 
nd yet I love him ſtill -—— ha ! to what end ? 
ere it not virtuous T ſhould hate my friend ; 
ve 15as Fee a {tranger in my breſt. 

l 


þ [will not like aTyrant treat a gueſt: 
— JYet, to ſecure my heart from a ſurprize, 
-/ FWilſeta gnardof Virtue in my Eyes, 

nd while my Love to Virtue does ſubmit. 
a Þ will believe it fair, and welcome ir, 


nd love him ſtill 


Enter Alcinda. 


a, | Alc. Will you my Rival grow ? 

Roſ. Ne'r did a Siſter love a Brother lo. 

Alc. You ſhall not love him, nor ſhall he love you, 

is Vows have made him mine, ſure Vows are true, 

Roſ. You _ his Vows, his Courtſhip diſapprove ; 

is Jealouſie ſhews the exceſs of Love — | Afrde. 
ecauſe You hate him mſtT do ſo too ? 

@ Alc, Fool not yourſelf, I love him more than you : 
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(20) 


' You love! this News ſhall to your F ather s car == 


Roſ. Pray Heav'n your flame does. not too late appear 3, 
On cal Alcinda [ od hw fix'd his Love wm 
Too conſtantly to ſuffer a Remoye. 

Diſperſe your jealous frowns, I have my end, 
When He your Husband is, and you my friend. 
May you ny him (till, and happy be, 
Above the fears of Infelicity. 

Alc. Take him you, if you pleaſe, tor I know none 
So fond to dye for him 

Roſ, So coyly gone ? | 
What ſickly Fancies do this Maid poſleſs? 

She ſeems to hate, yet loves to an excels. 
Ah Feniſe ! from my heart I pity thee — [ Exit Roſella. 

Mingo. Both are exaGly fair in ev'ry part ; 

A virtuous flame ſeems to aſſault my heart, 

And prompts me to be good ; bids medeclare: 

AllIhave heard ; But theyare both too fair 
Ha! if things fall right, One may bemy owns - 
Solnnocent! I dare not ſtay alone — 
My better Gerizs tempts me to be juſt, 

'Twill gain their Favours, and oblige their Truſt : 
Death! I am ruin'd by a longer ſtay —— 

The Maid I'll follow now, ſhe went this way. [ Exit Mingo. 


Exit Alcinda. 


Scene 3+ 
Fenile's Houſe, 
Enter Don Fenile alone. 


Fen. When giddy Fortune ceaſes to be coy, 
The ſtorms we palt, increaſe our preſent joy. 
Pr 1. hen her various Front grows black again, 
That very joy adds to ſucceeding pain, 
Thi: day I have convers'd witheach extream, 
Deſpmr ts ax'd, hope vaniſh'd like a dream, 
Al: A/c5nda ! why ſhould I think on her, FT" 14 
Oa that ungratefu!, cruel murtherer ? | 'Ti 


MINRRE NS VET! PEO "Jen" "0 TIE 1's 


(21) 
'Tis ſhe. 
That values not my conſtancy, nor Me 
Diſpiſes all my Vows ; yet could ſhe prove 
More cruel than her ſelf, ſtill I muſt love. 


e 


Enter Laraſco fearfully, and ſhuts the dore after him. 


Fen. What means this ſaucy haſte > what makes you run ? 
Lar. O Sir ! Sir ! you are ruin'd ! loſt! undone! 
Fly Sir ! fly, the,--O-O-Of-.Off--Officer =— 
Fen. What Officer ? pry'thee ask leave of fear 
To tell the Cauſe F 
Lar. Oh Sir! they are at the dore 
That I had been but fairly kill'd before ! 
Now we ſhall be Hang'd ; both, both Hang'd, I know't, 
Methinks I feel the Slip about my Throat | 
Good honeſt Dux / don't ſtrain the Rope ſo hard —— 
O let a little time to pray be ſpar'dl —- 
Fen. Villain! what ayles the fellow ? . 
Lar. Dear Chriſtian friends ! 
If yowll avoid (ach baſe, fuch ſhameful ends, 
Beware of Wenching, and Ill company ; 
Wenching ! 'tis Wenching brings me here to dye. 
Curſe on ſuch folly pry thee let me pray ; 
One little minute ! —— Oh! -hedrivesaway — 
Fen. Nay if y'are going take my bl to 
This fear has made him mad 3 what wouldſt thou do 
Speak ! where haſt thou been ! — 
Lar, Mercy good-my. Lord ! 
I ner had Courage to behold a Sword. 
Fen. Recall your ſenſe,and tell me what you mean. 
Lar. Ah Sir ! I ner ſhall have my Senſe agen. 
The dreadfull roaring Officers, without 
Are ſent to ſeize you, Look you all about. 
Fen. To ſeize me ! for what ? 
Lar. They! tell you if you ſtay —— 
Haye you forgot the Man you kill'd today ? 
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( 22). 
Fen, Is the man dead ? 
Lar, I ! I! Sir! dead hone ial] | | 
A happy, happy man, his Caresare done. 
' [Exernt Fertife and Laraſeo, 


'Fnter Alonzo. (Y-3h* 


Alon. What aml like, the Servants fly me 6 ? 
I am reſola'd to find him e rI go 
Don Feniſe ! Don F eniſe? x F Exit Alonzo, 


Enter Feniſe and! Laraſco, 


Lar, Hark howthey Roar! —— F 
PraySir be gone before they force the dore. 
Fer. Raſcal! go you, tell the Officious ſlaves, 
Thoſe that do enter here, doſeck thei graves, 
I never fear'd thee death ! thy fierceſtbrow - 
Cou'd ne'r diſturb me ; but th'art lovely now. 
With greedy armes, ſuch as glad Bridegrooms wear, 
When full enjoyments drown their wooing : Sw ; | 
I'll meet my Deſtiny, and bug my fate : 7. 1, TFaif 
To end our Cares death alwayes comes tov late. ' | draws. 
Now will her ſcorn, now will my Love have end 
| [. 4 noiſe rt Alonzo forces the dore, 
- and enter enter s with bis Sword drawn. 


Here here's Feniſe! 
Alon, Is't thus you meet your Friend g: 
Fen. Wuth my Alonzo, thus] will contend, 
Fate Ideſp pile, and Love by yi forget; | 
In fpight of both Sug gh 
Welcote dear Friend! == Oy wy 
Alon, But can my Feniſe be 4 inane 
Still conſtant to that Ee vow 4% to Sep.” 
Has not ſome nobler Obje& ſtole hols chgy part, 
Alonzo once puſleſt in Fewiſ; 
Fen, No more of this 3 emi LO up me much;* 
Tothiak my your or friendſhip can be ſuch. R 
q ut 


(233) T 
ButI may juſtly think your ke loſt, 
That would notlet me meet you on the Coaſt. 
Alon. I ſufferd ſtricter penance than was due, 
For that which injur'd me much more than you. 
When tedious abſence had endear'd your light, 
And rais'd Impatience to the utmolt height : 
Yet then, then did I for admittance waits 
And now,you chide me 'cauſeI come fo late. 
When ſpight of Locks and Dores I made my way, 
You interpos'd your Sword to make me ſtay. 
I thought it ſome Inchanted Houſe; for = 
One Servant flies, another hides him there : 
Scarce could I reach one with my doubting eyes, 
But like ſome falſe deluding ſhade he flics; 
At laſtI turn'd, and ſaw the armed Rout 
Begin to march — 
Lar.. 'Twas time to look about. 
Fen. This way I made, how I got off you ſaw; 
Unveil theſe Myſteries, what e you P hang ? 
Alon. Come Sir | 1 will inform you all within; 
Diſcourſe ſo ſad,will ſoon enough begin. 
Oh my Alonzo! That my whole Eſtate | 
Could call this Morning back 3 bnt 'tis too late. 


[ Exeunt Feniſe, Alonzo ard Laraſco. 


Fnter Mingo and Leanelia in the Street. 
HaT 4 


11;n. My Deas |! this, 1 very Perajng, dad my feet 
Salate this — where al all my wiſhes meet, 


Finding my lovely Leonells het 
More beautiful than when I 1, Lag ſee her- her — — 
Leon, you old difſembling, 


Min, By th' lis xd Is 
op fore is Hu to all the wee * 5--2aj 
ad (ſpiietul Death hers) d thydear kight, 
| Thadpurſu'd thee to gy _ 
Leon, O fie on you men * anc all, _ y O4 
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(14) | 
Min. Look here, though men ate falfe, Angels aretrue, 
Id CT Ou nt i: ot Oy oY, OR. 
Theſc, and ſome hundreds more are kept for you';. 
Pry'thee be mollify'd, Love made me trace | 
Ten thouſand miles, to ſee-thy pretty face.” 
Leon. Since here we parted not, this can't be trye, 
Min. That you liv'd, by meer inftin& I knew 3 
Divided wormes their 'parts will reunite, 
Although the loving creatures have no fight. 
But Nature did in me much ſtronger prove, 
Affiſted by my reaſon, and my Love. 
Within thy brealt I left my better part, 
And now my body comes to find my heart. 
Speak my dear Oracle! pronounce my Fate! 
Leon, Well, Fil confider on't —= 
Min, Where ſhall I wait | 
To hear my Sentence? [I'll attend thee home —— 
Leon. Oby no means; You muſt not thither come : 
Our Houſe to Men will no admittance give. 
Min. See theeT muſt, or elſe I cannot hve — 
Leon. A Small diſturbance we'this morning made, 
Has wade my Maſter jealous of his ſhade. A 
[e-kind ſo mortally he haves, 
His Malice doth extend to Dogs and Cats : 
My Ladies Lapdog, and the Cat were found 
Contriving of a Rape, and both were drown'd. 
A Maſlacre's defign'd againſt the Mice—— | 
Min. No way to cheat this Tyrant 2 —— no device! | 
Leon. No ; —— Yes there'is, if you can counterfeit 
An Eunuch handſomely, 'twill do the feat.” 
For ſome ſuch property he'll entertain, | 
To guard his dore ; leſt men erp toons — 
Min. AnFunuch! all your Sex wilHoath my fight, 
More than She-Papiſts do a Lenger night. © 


And treat me, as the angry Hue prey”. © 


On Puppets, that affront David's day : 
Yet, I'll about it ſtrait, tha Mr" ye 2 ITO S.) | 
Idare do any thitg to-purchaſe this 7 19000 0 nj 


 Fllpay thee Intereſt when we meet a 


\ (35) 
Lend me one kiſs, nay fie! hold up —_— ; 
Leo. Fie! fie! Thate you now —— 1 mult be coy, 
Though he's ſharp ſet, too calie Love will cloy : 


Men are ſo Femaliz'd, fo idle grown, 
They court the Coy, and flight what may be won. 


[ Exit Mingo, 


. [ Exit Leonella. 


The End of the Second AG, 


_ ii. 


ns i — © 


ACT III. Scene 1. 
Enter Laraſco alone in Feniss Houſe, 


Lax. Alicious Rogues lie cloſe, lurk any where ; 
Men ay be kill'd, yet ſee no danger near. 
Would all like wiſer Schoolmen fight wittywords, 

I could be Valiant ; but I hate theſe Swords ———- 


| Icaneatlike aLyon; and for Drink; 


Bacchus himſelf ſhould never make me ſhrink. 

Theſe are rare parts, the Virtues in requeſt, 

What pity 'tis I cannot reach the reſt ? 

O had [but the heart, to thunder out 

A Roaring Oath, look big, and ſtare about : 

Cry Damm'ee! with a Grace 3 then ſtamp, and frown, 
I were the moſt accompliſh'd Blade in Town. 

(A filent Noiſe methinks invades my Ear) 


Enter Leonella. 
Old Tormenter! I'll be reveng'd on her —— 


Dreadful Toledo ! forth, thou truſty Blade, 


That o're the Head and Ears in blood canſt wade. 
Come out ! here's food to fill thy hungry Maw — 
FI kill thee Villain! if thou wilt not draw. 
Draw thou Son of a Whare ! 

Leon, Good Signior hold | - 


2192.1 - 


Lar. Signior thy Siſter, thou paltry ſneaking Scold — 


Ol 


(26) - 


OTtould fwinge you now, Þ tell you that —= 
Whit now you Sir? ha! what would you be at? 


Coward !. I could eat thes —— 


Leon. Brave Sir | you fight 


8l Prodigioully, and kill as oft as fmite, 

3-4 Lar. Mortal !'Phou ſayſt the Truth, come bud Me NOW =——- 
<2] "\Teor. Stay Sir ! You hold your Sword I know not how, 

4 | | [ | ould infrruct you in a better WAY. 

D FF Lar, Do't; I command thee -— [ He gives her his Sword. 
" Leen, Then I muſt obey f | 

> Raſcal! I'll teach you howtolight, I will, © ' | [ She beats him, 
BS, Draw of\| your Friends 2 Sirrah I charge you kneel. 

7F Lar. Ah Madam Captain! my firſt Fault —_— 


E/7 


Leon, Ne'r draw Toledo more as long's you live : 


- 


bv ma 4, 
RELAY 


ole | Next, I command thee that thou never fight, - | 
Flt | But with our Sex" - 
SN Lar. That too-ſhall bB at Night. ; 
M0 Leon, Leſt you are kiek'd'to Men 'e no atfrone 3 \ 2d 
Af. F Lar. Ah | you are merciful! indeedTwo'nt. + | 
«UI F ny Thy word ſhall ſerve '—-—— gn hin his 8word. 
-Þ & Your Wars I'd fain be at 
WG I N na already how to manage "oy | 1 | 
<4 Vollies of ſighs mult firſt approach the Town, 1:91 3:61 bed 0 
> xo - To clearthe brow of the defendant frown ; TT Ondncof & 
Ws Kiffes for Cannons, but my ſhot ſhould fall . LY) $70, 


- 
= 
Am - 


Thicker than cannon bullets'gainft your Wall. 
The ſturdy batt'ring Ram ſhould charge her home, ”; 
While her faint No? 7s-ſupply theabſent drum. G 
The breach once made, e'rl —_— the fort, | 
I would diſmantl't, and peruſe my ſport : 
And, if no modeiſh fireworks do remain, 
11! pitch my ſtandard, and fall of again 
Leon, But ſtay rafh Sir | ! fuppoſe* that you are beat, 
A right ſtout mari cakescare for a retreat 
Lar. For aretreat 2 O.prythee name it NOt mmm 
[ will o'recome 3 Or periſh on the ſpot. q 
Leon. Poh ! where's your Maſter ? ceaſe this idle Talk. 


Lar. He's muſing in his KOT 0s walk : 
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| Lets 


(27) 

Let's to the Pantry firſt, for ſome relict ; » 
There's heavenly Wine, and mighty glorious Beef; 

Leon, Thy heart lies in thy guts, Sirrah march on ws 

Lar. Love is a DiſhI cannot hve upon; 
Like my Camelion Maſter feed on heals. 
If e'r I do, my guts will curſe the Cooks. 

| [ Exennt Laraſco and Leonella, 


Scene 2. 


Enter.Don Femiſe aud Don Alonzo 1» 4Gardey, 


Fen. Haſt thou ne'r ſeen a ſtately well rig'd Ship, 
Charge through the foaming billows of the deep? 
Whole batter'd Fabrick, ſtormy Neptune drawes 
Into the ruines of his frothy Jawes; 

Then ſhoots him up aloft, ſwitt as a ſpear, 

+ Sentto affront th' Olimpick Thunderer : 

Jove loudly ſpeaks his ſcorn of Neptunes brave, 

And lights the ſhip back to his watry grave, 

From ey'ry point rough winds each-other call, 

Haſting to ſhare the Fory of hisfall : 

' The Veſlell ſtill bears up, though thus oppreſt, 

The Wind grown weary, gives the water reſt ; 

The $kies ſerene, and all the ſtorm blown ore, 

The longing Veſſel makes the wilt'd for ſhore 3 

When, on a lurking Rock, ſonear the coaſt, 

She ſplits ; and juſt Yth' harbour all is loſt, 

| So Fortuneplaid with me, Itriumph'd ore 

Theſtorms of her diſdain, had light of ſhore ; 

That happy port of which my Love did ſteer, 

It Earth has yeta paradiſe, tis there ——- 

But now Alonzo / | 

Mark the decree of my too cruel fate, 

Juſt on th! arrival of this glorious ſtate, 
vninthe proſpect of my utmolt joyes, 

It ſhipwracksall my bliſs, my hope deſtroyes. 
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 Byevry Gult indanger to be loſt. 


(28), 
Which now lyes ſunck in th' Ocean of deſpair : 
Sunck ! for ever ſunck ! 
Alon. Time may repair 
Thy heavy loſs, and raiſe thy drooping fate. 
Fen. Never ! | 
Alon. This pattion's too effeminate 
A helpleſs Womancan, like thee, depaint 
Impatient ſorrow in a weak complaint 
Rayl on Siniſter ſtars, and execrate 
The dire effects of her miſguided fate. 
Such paſſive Soules teach fate to tyrannize. 
Fen. What is t your adtive ſpirit would adviſe ? 
Alon. Deſpile thy miſtrils, and thy Rival kill : 
This way to doat will be excuſeable. 
Do but the difference of paſſions prove, 
You'l find revenge is ſweeter far then Love. bogs 
Thy more ſucceſsful Rival muſt be lain | 
Fer. Thave no Rival, but her juſt diſdain. 
Alon. It it be juſt, you ought not to complain. 
Fen. Were 1t not ſo my caſe were not (o fad, 


[Then hope might live; and pity might be had. 


Alon. If not to thee, where will ſhe give her heart ? 
The ſun ne'r ſaw a man of more deſert. 
Fer. Should thrifty nature ſpend her precious ſtore. 
Teenrich one Heroe, 'till herſelf grow poor ; 
She has not worth enough to buy the priſe 
Of one rich ſmile,from her reſiſtleſs Eyes. 
Alon. A gallant Woman! were theſe fancies true : 
But as ſhe's fatr, ſoſhe is Cruel too. | 
Fen, There I'm loſt —— | | 
Alon. Yes, to any thing of man, 
Or reaſon thou art loſt ; recal again 
That royal Exilez where wild paſſions ſway, [Lat 
The Empire of the Soul will ſoon decay. 
So Ships without a knowing Guide are toſsd. 


Diſtraction in thy fancy needs muſt raign, 
Since 1t is form'd by a diſtracted Brain, 


Reaſon 


(29), 
Reaſon would tell thee, Nature did defign 
The female ſex {laves to the Maſculine ; 
'Till weare pleas'd to take theminto 
ACOG = wir” toits P 
Fen, But love, ing of paſſions, wont allow 
His ſubjects ſhould to ery 007% cos huh 
Alon. Unreaſonable love is Luſt; a beaſt 
May with a brutiſh paſſion be 
Fen. You fay younever lov'd, then how can you 
Define a paſhon which younever knew ? 
Alon. I 
This reaſon does allow, there'snone for thine. 
If thou lov'ſt Beauty, view the forward fpring : 
Seek it in Books if Virtue be thething. 
Canſt thou with ladders ſcale the ſtarry grove, 
And mount the aery battlements of Fove? 
That, and much more thou ſooner may'(t fulfil, 
Then court a froward Woman from her. Will. 
She makesthy ſighs and miſeries her ſport, 
Thou, like a fawning Span'el lov'ſt her for't. 
How vain, how fooliſh 2 how ridiculous ? 
Poor and contemptiblethis ſhows 
All for a Woman too 3; afalſe delight 
Firſt fram'd by Na overlight : 
Begot by giddy drunkards, whoſe f(ick braines 
And reeling thoughts, their riper Age explaines.. _ 


2 


A painted nothing, gaudy butterfly; _. 
Black ar the art though to the Eye. 
This is thy Goddeſs, iſs of thy Fate, 


| Henceforth we will perſue them with a hate 
As great as was thy Love, and thou and I 
Will from their as from diſeaſes fly. 
Summon thy exil'd reaſon toher throne. 

Fen, Your witty malice in vain have ſhown; 
Your counſel isa ſenſeleſs dream to me, 
Love knows no reaſon,no Philoſophy. 

Alon, Your ruine faces you, yet you run on 


Like loſeing Gamſters, ev'nwhen hope is gon. 


love good horſes, ſport on ſprightly Wine ; 


True 
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( 309 
True friends no cloſe diſtindzon .make, one fate 
In joy and grief they both participate. 10 
But I am troubleſome, unwelcomegrown, | | [os 
You will be happy when yoware alone —— -. (11 »[Gpangotet/. 
Fen, Stay! p Alonzo. pt yaw puog 1 5 | 
To pettiſh age, or young (1 
F confeſs, 


We more allow Loves dot 
But have not power yet to makemt lets. 


Fnter Leonella with #) Letter. 


Leon. O my goodneſs! what a F- m6 0a beved.- 4 v7 
A lovely tempting ſhape! -—- © EC 8be gives tbe + Letter oFenife 
Fer. Is it from her? | 
Thu bring(t a bleſſing in each Charader. Sick doi 
Alon. What's the decree ? does oiny > 
Thy looksare ſad,pry bortr ops toon un Los 5501 
Fer. Read there wo | 


6 
* 


Alonzo reads the Letter. boo: 
Alon. The firſt part of my proven ya bo 
Lit: | 


Tou muit aſſiit me to 

When 1 did yield to go'; you pe agree 
This day orepait T ſhould be ever 1 
That done, which Gratztude oblig'd me to, 
I'll jo my ſelf be juit ,-a« well's to 

Tou mut forget me, never.-ſe ve me 


'Tis fit you keep, what you of an; 
| Alciuds < 


Alon. Betpre we number nyt tying hure," b* 


This bluſtring March ſhall melt 1 mn apr 


Hear me —— | Si ſean: Alonzo whiſper. 
Leon. Oh|that I were a Lady foi 


A man made up in way == ; 
Alon. How Sir not take ?' © | lol: 


. Then 


SESX£=- |” 32] GERT [1 PONIIIW WUTER! (/ 195 


(31) 
Then I doat too ; come, worſe it cannot be ; 
Laugh heartily, and leave the reſt to me. 
Fen. OI cannot —— ; 
Alon. What will you ſtill. be mad? 
You cannot win her by your looking ſad. 
Fen.| Well, I ſubmit, butif your project fail -— 
Alon, Aflure thy felt that nothing can prevail. 
Fen, Never ſeeme more! — ;ha-ha he | 
How imperioutly theſe Ladies write ? 
Muſt forget me! — ha ha he! 
Alon, Bravely done, by th is light. 
Yet leayes thy choice as free as heretofore, 
"Tis fit you keep what you ſa freely ſwore. 
Fen. Go tell the Toy you came from, I'm above 
The power of her malice or her love. 
Leon, Alack alack good Gentleman! theſe fits 
Of Love, have put him quite belide bis wits. 
He is become inſenfible of 's pain. 
Fen, O No! my ſenſe is juſt return'd again -— 
Thy Lady Circe*s charming ſells are broke, 
And now I'm free'd from her inchanting Yoke. 
As one, that's by an Tgnis fatune led 
To ſome aſpiring Rock,. whoſe craggy head. 
Hangs drooping ore the deep unmeatur'd Main, 
Flyes with amazed horrour back again 
So I, miſled by thoſe falſe lights her Eyes, 
Was like'to fall loves. foobfh Sacrifice 3; 
But now my Soul ſee'sclear, Fl] doat no more, 
But fly thoſe dangersI purſu'd before. 
Leon. If I return this meſſage Sir ! I'll add 
That when you ſpoke it, you wereraving mad. 
Fen, Woman! I'm calm and ſerious, ſay trom me 
That light and darkneſs ſooner may agree, 
Than we two meet — Oh what dol intend ! 
I ſhallundo my ſelf to pleaſe my friend. 
Alon. No flinching now, I'll warrant thee ſhe's thine. 
Read her Note agen. 


Fen, Thisis very fine! [ Reads. 
ay, Pray 
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, Thus youlwin honour, though you loſe the field: | one 1 


(32) 

Pray let no more enticeing Notes be brought, 
'Tis loſs of time to read her idle thought. 
Yet, this I will preſerve, as ſlaves made free 
Keep that which juſtifies their libertte. 
Oh Alonzo! | » 

Alon. No more, 'tis bravely done. Chee 
March off — T1] finiſh what's ſo well begun | | [ Exit Feuile, 
Go tell your fooliſh Lady how you \ped, | 
Her ſnareis broken, bod theBird is fled —— [ Exit Leonella. 


Enter Don Feniſe. | 


Fen One ſcorching glance, If from her eyes it came, 
Would ſet a frozen Scythian in a flame. | 
Alon. How's this? relaps'd agen/tcan ou be free, 
Yet hug thoſe Chains that cauſe your milerie ? | 
Yare like a poor Idolater,betray'd 
To ſerve that Idol which yourſelf have made. 
Think all are beauitful, and *twill appear, 
You love your own fond fancy more then her. 
You may asſoon forget her-if you pleaſe — 
Fen, Fancy can be no cure for Loves diſeaſe : 
We cannot of our (elves,or love, or hate, 
Love ſhoots his golden Arrows ſure as fate, 
Why do I talk ! —— I may as ſoon declare 
Toone born blind, what light and colours are. 
Alon. It yare fo fix'd, you will not be remov'd, | 


| Leavenoughtuntry'd to make your ſelf belov'd. 


And, as you hope your wiſhes think on this, 
Don't cringe and Idolize her for a'kifs, 

But raviſh't from herlips, for toentreat 
Makes her aycriion ſeemingly more great 5 
A carelels confidence makes Women-yeild. 


Fer, Her conſtant virtue, ſeats her heart.above | 
The mad attempts.you uſe in looſer love. ll OIL 

Nor muſt we try thoſe idle wayes, to gain dg o101/1 457% Dif 
ASovereigns ſmiles, that do ore others raign: > 21cd'1 57 
| Alon, Ao» 


J= 


( 33) 


Alon, A Sovereign! why you diſown'd her pow'r, 
In ſending back her dear Embaſſadour 
With ſo much ſcorn, as ſhew'd lefs love then hate. 
Princes with ſhves will ne'r capitulate. 
Think you to win her now? be not ſovain — 
You vow'd a paſſion, and forſwor't z 
If, all your love and Courtſhip would not do, 
Now y'area Rebel 'tisin vain to wooe. 

Fen, Treacherous man ! wasthis thy policy 2 
Think'ſt thou to grow, whereth'aſt ſupplanted me. 
So bravely to betray ny E Lens pow'rs / 

Tis Liars my own revenge but yours, 

CO Gonng _—_ teach it an art 
To ſearchthe ſecret paſla paſſages of's heart — 
Did troops of Devils guard thy perjur'd breſt, 
( As ſure they do ) for wert thou not 't 
With helliſh hopes, thou couldſt not beſo baſe ) 
Thus would Iruin their abiding place. 


Defend thy ſelf 
Alon, Dear Feniſe | hear me, if my blood may give 


Eaſe to th / tyoraghn not wiſhto live : 
Strike bok y here, and kill thy trueſt friend. 

Fen. Think'ſt thou, this in ſhall defend 
Thy life? 'Thas rais'd m rage toſuch a height, 


That now T']l kill thee thoughthou wilt not fight. 


Traytor to friendſhips and to honours law ! 
Coward! Alonzo's a Coward! now draw —— 
Alon. Your ſtrangediſtemper does my pity raiſe, 
But not my anger 
Fery. Ha ! what is'the ſays? 
Hispi ab cauahy/or ir ! that word 
then canthy ſword. 
Draw ! orbl my — : ig Heav'nI will ! 
ghA thy life —— 
Mn 
Hold Sir! I will fight 
Fen, Then thou art Genabds, abt ri Aiſtray 
Thy tainted life with ſo much try, 
Twill belefs happineſs to live then dye, F 


Alon, Firſt 


(34) 

Alon. Firſt hear my Reaſon, thongh your ownyon fight: 
Nay hear me ſpeak, or elſeT will not fight. | 

Fen. Say on my 1. Y | 

Alon. The Crime you charge me with is Love, 
But 'tis the ſtrangeſt Love that man \caq own, | 
To/doat upon a Beauty yerunknown*: 
An object, which ne'r enrertam'd my Eyes, 
Nor fancy yet, O ſenf{efs jealouſtes! 
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Alon, I'll feale it with my deareſt blood. Pete £140)» 
Fen. Then why | Woe | 

Will you oppoſe my lateſt remedy ? T4 4 vi 
Alon. How can death be the end of miſcrie, *! 

When'tis the greateſt pain of allto dye? | | 


\y 1 Time is not, two houres older grown fince fame 
"oa Firſt reach'd my Eares with your Alcin4zs hatfte; 
+4 Haye you ſuch pow'rful Rhetrick, to enforce” 
| So ſtrange a |paſſion with your mad diſconrſe3 1 11 - 
Ws | She never had a thought, nor wiſhfromme, 
QA: q But whatlI paid as one concern'd for thee. 1 
<8] Believe thy friend, recal thy wandring {errfe, | .| 
724 Own thy miſtake, and ſee my Innocence; 7 
i Fen. Yedrouzy ſtars! how Tong will yee permit, 
ul That I ſuch groſs ablurdities commit? 
Thou cruel Woman, and-more cruel Fate, 
Am I the mark of Loves, and Fortunes hate? | 
Forgive me Sir! andif yare yet my friend, i 
Helpe me to give my Love and care an'end, © -// 
Peirce this rebellious heart, one little thraſt-— 
Will pay deaths tribute; then 21 rpg duſt 
Wrapp'd in the cold imbraces of the grave, l 
Where it can nothing wiſh, wilt allthings have. 
| Turn not away == will you be cruel ro0? © © 
” _ Why ſhould I beg whatI my ſelf can do 8100 4 |, 
[ . [ Offers to fall on bis Sword. 
Alon, Strange madneſs ! —— Heavens ! what do'yon intend =——. 
p 4 1101.  [{Alorito binders bias, 
& Fen. To ſpight my: fortune, arc not you'my m_ 


- 


( 35) 

Fen. O death is ſhort, and after there's no pain; Ss 
Alon. But when we dye wehope tolive again, 4 VOUT 
You rob the gods of their prerogative, 
If yowſhould dye when they would have you live, 
By acts ſo deſperate, and fo injuſt, 
You will renew your ſorrows1nthe duſt. 
Be yet your ſelf, bravely xeſolveto flight 
The worlt effetts of Loves, and Fortunes ſpight. 
He rules his ſtars, though never ſo unkind, 
That bearsmisfortunes with an equal mind. 

Fen, Ye pow'rsabove! pity my ſad Eſtate: 
And guide me th'rough this. Labyrinth of Fate, 

. LL Exeunt DonFeniſe and Alonzo, 


Scene 3. 
Enter Laraſco, with three Neighbenrs. 


Lar, Noquarrels Gentlemen ! that's my decree, 
ForlI'ma Tyrant if you anger me : 
A Lyon incarnate — for the leaſt word, 
_ have SIRE with the ſword. 
is Bilboe, ſimple as ithangs, hagſped 
Whole dozens - ing at Madrid. 
Heark ye ! this boldFrench bay that made ſuch wor 
In Flanders, and the huge Venetian Turk. | 
Both pay a penſion to this dreadful Sword 
You know more then the: King does,z/ not.a Word —— 
1, Neigh. O wonderful how ſtrangly is he made? 
2, Neigh. Well we are bleſt to meet this noble blade, 
Lay. The King imployes ſo many flatt'ring Spies, 
[ could not reſt but for this befe diſguiſe. 
You areall true 
Al, 3. VU — 
Lar. Nay were you baſe, 
Not one of you ſhould live tokavs this place. 
Would you be Souldiers ? men of great command ? 


Shew but a line from. this ron{handr my hl lg lt 
"vW 2 Thowugh 
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Though I'm fo feirce 3 ſometimes I'm / eng too, 
And fool with mortals, as I dance with you. 


The Dance 


a 


Lar. Hold ! hold ! this boxing may my courage raiſe; 
Which only blood and gapeing wounds alaies. 
When the dog Turk was at Lepanto beat, 
Who was it think yg gave him that defeat ? 
The wings wereloſt, the plain with dead was fill'd, 
The Cannon taken and the body won 
But never was there ſo mnch horrour ſeen, 
As when my ſingle troop of horſe fell in. | 
Through Guns, Swords, fire and blood Lled the way, 
Ralli'd the flying troopsand wonthe day: 
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Rot | The Turkes like fearful ſheep we overcame, 

it | Youcould not hear the Cannons for my name, 

GG nd” "nl 1 Laraſco |V i Goria ! | 

We All. Laraſco! Fiforia ! Laraſco! 

IN Enter Feniſe aid Alonzo. 
IS | Fen, Sirrah! what ſaucy noiſeis this T hear? Y | 
4s kh [ Neighbors run off: 
> Lar. Only a little harmeleſs maſick Sir —— 
«2 Fen. Haſte, haſte, Laraſco! and preparemy horſe ; 

if To your advice I now will have recqurſe. | 

S Woman farewel ! Glory and Fame Fl! court ; 

"< Alonzo | ſee her not, the time's too ſhort : 


My paſſion may revive by longer ſtay, 
Alon. Bravely teſolv'd { 


<2 
F. When you areready, I'll ſoon lead the way | [Exit Feniſe, 
S This murth'ring beauty I muſt needs ſurvey rt $1 8 | 
What's your busneſs here ? | 
Enter Sanchez. 
$49. Hearing that you wanted aman Icame, of 


To 


(37) 
To tender my ſerviceto you 
Alon, Where haſt thou liv'd ? | 
San, | ſerv'd a wealthy man in Indialaſt : 
Signior Don Pedro | 
Alon. De Valiza wast? © 
San. The ſame ; I ferv'd him 'till his lateſt breath. 
Alon. Why, he was ſhiprack'd 3. how did'ſt thou'ſcape death ? 
San. NoSir he did at Sea pay Natures debt —— | 
So good a maſter, Iſhall ne'r forget. 
Alon. Canſt tell what Portthe Veſſel made, and where 
Thoſe little Ladies are, which he had there. 
Sar. The ſhip arriv'd in Spain, Iknow no more; 
I wasnext day found dead upon the ſhore: < 
My ſenſe fo long was loſt, I ne'r did know | 
How I came there, or who had us'd me fo. 
Alon. I'll take thee for that Maſters ſake, goin 


[ Exit Sanchez, 

This news will much upon. Doy Feriſe win, * 
Don Pedra de Valiza was my Father ; Ie 
One of the Ladies was fiſter to Do Feniſe, 
The other was my fiſter. x 
Nine years they have been miſling, and 'till now 
Wenever heard where they were loft, or how — 
Grant they may yet ſurvive, ye powr's divine! 
Then rene is oblig'd by vows tomine, 
And I'm asſtriftly ty'd to marry his - 
Which will confirm his thou of quitting this. 

I will not ſee her, but wee'Iſtrait to horſe : 
And yet I muſt, compel'd by hidden force =— 
What ſhould this mean Devil! tolet thee ſee, 
None of thy female ſprights have pow'r o're'me. 
I will go ſee her; Woman dothy worſt! 
Whocourts, or fearesthee, equally is curſt, 


The End of the Third 48. 
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C 38) 
rb. {im 
ACTIY:;" Scene x.” 


Enter Don Fenile and Don Alonzo, 


Fey. How ourſiſters, -and'on dp coat of pain! , 
Each hour's an age”*rifl yobfeuatins, 6 ity 
If fair Lanrina lives, once more | | 
On none but Her Sy arts 
Alon. May all the curlesof t e Troj an > Queen, 
Upon my head be doubl 4ore: K 
If any beauty living has a part 
But my Caliſta, in Alonzo's 1} | 
Fen, Wee'l ſearch where careful mortals never wad: 
Where mres or ſullen beaſts make no aboad —- 
"417%." No melancholy grove, — no hollow tree — 
\Fen, No Creek Ith' briney region of the'Sta mm: [| 
Though deep as hell, ſecret as "0 night; Rr wins 
Alon. Or traytors thought HIST 
Fer. Shall '{capeour __ ht. 
' Alon, T'll find Calift == IL agg 
| Fen, And Lawnrina F — 


Alon. Wee'll ina bed'or grave together Tis/! EM 1 16110 
| be Extid Feniſenud Alonz6; 


62 RT: > Uh did 
Entey Don ManucTGu# Alcitida, wa HdkNanct __ 


. | Man. YourGenius fair Alci inda) takes aflight, O74 
Above the common reach of Womens | Pf 921 ON L4H 
You are diſcreet, and can iniſtrut mebe CET TO 'd 


How toreſolve a doubt which breaks my reſt. 
| Alc. Good Sir ſparermy blaſhes : 'Whatis my crime 2 
May. Lay by-ſuch thoughts, for I would loſe no time — 


Non b hear me! 
3 bpvinls : 
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(39) 


Suppoſe a harmleſschild wereleft alone, / 


bore, and loſt upon ſome pathleſs down. 


Forſaken by her Parents, and expos'd 

To fortunes mercy zQthis is butfuppos'd — | 
Alc. No p arents could poſſefs\uch flinty. minds, 
Man. A gentleman this little wand're r fins, 

Dejedted, weary, hopeleſs, ſtarv'd, and weak, 

Where none could ſee her weep, or hearher ſpeak. 
Ale. O Heavens! would henot rehie ve the child ? 
Man. Neceſlity already madeher wild :  .,,. 

He kindly takes her up, and brings her home. K 
Alc. A noble pious man, Ages tocome 

Will bleſs his Charity ——- + 
Man. Pray hear thereſt ! 

She with his daughter ſhares his-equal brelt : 

Their cloathes alike, alike thery breeding is, 

Onely his thoughts diftinguiſti'd/that from this. 

Suppoſe my felt the man, and you were ſhe, 

Imagine it 3 how would you aniwer me ? 

Alc. As Heaven Sir /-and jufticedo command, 

My heart would not it you'to demand, 

ButI ſhould freely offer what you gavez 


To buy your liberty, becomeatlave. 


Man. Then know, that you are ſhe: that child whomIT 
Found fo. caſt off to want, and miſerie- _ } 
"Twas I preferv'd you ;3-what has-fince befe, 
How Ihave lov'd you, your owndelf ante}. | 
alc. Youtell me wonders Sir! whydid you name 
Your (elf my guardian? 58 4922070 
Man, Thy ſpotleſs fame: +: 1 |»; - 
Had elſe been blaſted, with the-bufie air it 
Of envious tongues, which nothing canzepair. . 
Beſides, Roſella juſtly might repane, » |. -, 
To ſee her welfare prisd no more then thine. 
Alc, Good Sir ! mforme-me whony Parents were, - _, 
Whoſe hopeleſs ſtate forc'd themtaleavemethare') - 
With bended knees, low as'the humblecarthy 2-101 21 


I'd pay that duty whichT owemybirth;n 1 hug | by 1} 
ag 4 ; "Man. Some 
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(49) 

Mar. Some Oracle muſt anſwer your requeſt. 
5 ut if that tenderneſs Thave expreſt, 
Deſerve your rem thoughts, if ought be due, 
Reſtore me back that lifeI wr gave you. 

Alc. Explain yourſecret language Sir ! from me. 
You may nd my life, and li erty ! TY 
With careful duty Fll your cate repay, 

My narrow fate permitsnoother way. 

Man. In ſhort, Love has fo far polest my mind, 

I cannot live unleſs you will be kind. 

Alc. Heavens ! what dol hear? excels of care 
Deſturbs your ſenſe, you are not' welll fear. 

Man. Nouriſh no more this idle misbelief, 

Let your reply be poſitive, and brief ; 

I love you, to enjoy you, come be wile, 

My cloſet's private from the Worlds eyes; 

None dares diſturb our joyes, and what's unknown, 
Untold by babling fame, is ſtill undone. 

Alc. O Sir! can you find out a privacy, 

Shut from the ſight of Heavens peircing eye? 
That will behold us, and though juſtice ſtayes, 
"Twill grow the more ſevere by thoſe delayes. 
Divine revenge will ſeize you, ina time 

When y'are purſuing this unhappy crime z 

Nor can it be unknown, the dazling fun 

Will write upon my forehead whatis done. 
Thus low T beg your pity =» Ofarbear | 

Your guilt will hkea gnawing Vultur, tear 
Your fright'ned Conſcience; and the aGtion palt, 
The y pleaſure dies : the guilt will laſt. 

May, Fairly accept my love and my eſtate, 
OrT'll enjoy youat a cheaper rate. 

ol force your ſtubborn wilulne, and then 
urn you to your vagrant life agen, 

Alc. Tura mea beging Sir! and Il proclame 
You fora Saint, Fil canonzie your name.; | | 

You cannot forcemethoughl am your {lave, 
Death will preſerve me and my honour fave. 


" Tuſt 


(41) 
Juſt Heaven! hear my vow, if you proceed, 
May I be curs'd, if I ſurvive the dead. 
Man.T'll take no more, (o cruel and fo young ! 
Force ſhall ſupply the weakneſs of my tongue, 
| Alcinda runs ont at one dore, and Mingo 
Alc, Help! help! help! enters haſtily at another, diſquisd. 
Man. Croſs tuck ſpeak what art thou ? 
Min. It is the ſame; dear miſchief help menow! _ 
Man, Whether would'ſt go? what do'lt ſeek 2 what do'ſt fear 2? 
Min. Moſt noble Sir! afford your curteous ear, 
The chance-of War, guided by fates decree, 
| Mademea flaveto Turkiſh tyranie. 
I ſerv'd a'prentiſhip in chayns, became 
An Eunuch to afliſt their beaſtly flames : 
Kind Heav'n atlaſt appeas'd, did freedom grant, 
But in my flight I was ſurpris'd by want. 
Some envious females having known my caſe, 
And all my loſſes, had me ſtrait in Chae, 


I took this uary, and from you 
Entreat wa pany” 6 this rageing crew, 


By all you value moſt, by all that's dear; 

And by your Intiocence preſerve me here. 

On your ſweet mercies Altar I lay hold, 

No dilreſpe& but danger makes me bold. 
Man. But art thou, a very Eunuch indeed 2? 
Min. As[1 tell true, ſo may you help my need. 
Man. [''lentertain thee, it thou wilt be mine, 

Thy bus'neſs ſhall be eafie. 
Min. Ireſigne, 

My life t'ee, and if I've done ill in ought, 


My diligence ſhall exprte my fault. 
Thavebim faſt; He's full of thoughts, plot on 
Projecting Scot ! thou fogl! thou cheating Don ! _ [ 4fde, 
Bleſt faints reward you, you have fav'd my life. | 
Man. This Eunuchs help will ſoon con e the (trite, 


I'lin and teach him how to play his part, 

Her body's mine, although I loſe her heart. 

Follow me in | Exennt Manuel and Mingo. 
| G Scenz 
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(42) 
Scene 3. 
Enter Roſella, Alcinda, Leonella. 


Roſel. A raviſher } Oftrange and horrid Crime! 
Ale. 'Tis a fad truth, if av that very time, 
Heav'n had not ſent that ugexpeded aid ; 
His-Luſt moſt fiercely rag'd, when moit I pray'd. 
Oh that Dox Feniſe would agen be kind! 
Leon. Madam! ne'r hope that he will change his nund ; 
You eafily may gueſs at his intent, | 
By this fine ſong his worthy friend has fent, 
Roſel. Sing it Leonel[a mnn———s 


Leonella (ings this Song. 


Down with this Love that has made ſuch a\pother, 

This Jack with a Lanthorn that leads ws a round, 
+ *Till with dull Marri'ge we Cheat one another, 

For joyes that do vaniſh), as ſoon as th'are found. 
Repent ye proud Nymphs ! for your Tricks ſhall not \paſe, 
We'll change no more Gold, and good Stones far your Glaſs. 


While ſo ſeverely you rail at the pleaſure, 

And kill the poor Lover that's at your commands 

Like Ds&ors, Joh turn your heads from the Treaſure, . 

But Oh how you graſp what is put in your band, 
Repent, &Cc. | | 


When the ſhort minute we ſigh d for js over, 
The Nymph is more kind, and more brick than before; 
But how dejeFed and dull is her Lover, 
To find all his Paſſion can purchaſe 110 more ? 
_Repent 'ye| proud aig gt wa your Tricks ſhall not' paſt, . 5 
© We'll change no more Gold, and good Stones for your Glaſs, 


Roſel, Let © 


When you return my new 


| 


(48) 


Roſel, Let not her raſh deſpair invade thy heart, 


Continue kind, and let me play my part, 
Leon, Madam ! here's a me enger ran Pis Femiſe, 


Roſel. My life on'the _ ; withdrawa while, 
sſhallmakeye ſmile. [ Exit Alcinda. 


I'l puniſh him; go fetch my Vizard maſk, 
And tell him 'm Alcinda 1f heask. 
Now bring him in; 


Enter Alonzo. 


Reaſon —— my heart! 
A ſweeter ſhape was never feign'd by art. 
Alin, Muſt I diſcourſe with masks? with fableſhrouds? 

I dare peruſe your beauty free from clouds. 
Could you outſhine the morning, could your rayes 
ww Tn the glorious ſun in 17 dayesz 

nas eres flames.” m(j | 
A our » flinty "ny. with loves ſoft fire : 
Jon me your boaſted Excellence is dim, 

Thoſe fooliſh toyes havepow'r on none - but hitn, 
Feniſe, that lov'd you once, mark me Lady ! 
That loy'd you once, and fucha Beauty made ye 3 
But he's converted, and he vows, no more 
Your well mix'd paint and patches to adore. 
Ah, Pray hear me Sir | =—— 
Madam! Iam not come 
ad ſtor ies of your ſervants death ; 
Your arming name fil'd up his lateſt breath, 
Hedy'd for love of you, — and when your tears 
Witneſs repentance, Eaſe you of your fears. ' 
Toligherhl ha minutes to lia ' 
tth6ſe charmes that had bewitch'd him ſo, [ Exit Alonzo. 3 

Shou d he be cruel, ſure my- heart muſt break. 


. As you are truly Noble hear me fpeak ; 
Is he gone ? quickly callhim/back m_——- jc 
Leon. 'Slife what ailes _— 1118 | 
Rub: Make no reply ——_ 
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(44) 
Perſwade him back, or never ſee my face; 
Ha! what havel done? info ſhort a ſpace 


Toloſe my heart ? | 
This for Alcinda 1 did undertake. 

Now ſhe may do it for Roſel/as ſake. 
A gallant man |! of | 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alon. What does your meſlage mean 2? 


Koſel. Reallity, let Feniſe love agen, [ She takes off her 


| Has ke, 


Alcinda ſhall be his 3 I give my hand, 
A ſign the contradt ſhall molt firmly ſtand. 
Uſe all the intereſt that you can make 
Toſtay him, for the ſad Alcindas fake. 

Alon, Ha! | what dol fee ? | 


Angel! orSaint ! or whatſoe'r you be ! i ad | 
That take frail Womans ſhape, low an the. ground,  - <3 
I beg that pardon you from Heaven' found. 1 | | |) 


Leon. The gentleman's ſmitt'n, he's caught i'faith ! 
How he ſurveyes each beauty that ſhe hath 2. 
'Tis German clockwork ſure, how 'itseyes roul ? 
Look ye the mouth on't moves 3 alas pretty Soul! 

A very rare motion i | 
I long to ſee ſome tricks, .his peirceing eye | y 
eclares him $kilful in Aſtrologie 3 | | Na 

n you caſt nativities Sir ? Dr 


- 
_ " 3 —_ gy—_ ,.- 


A - 


_ Alon. Begone! F' &T 


Let me and my nativity alone | 
O happy friend ! 4 


Ro/el. Near night he'l find heratthe Cypreſsgrove z 13.117 
He will not fail if he pretend tolove. : In 257 Ml lol 
Goo! thoughts attend you ——» + |; > lordr2 foil of 

Alon. Though you delign' Holt y th tor -/ 
Yourſelf for him, your pifture may be mine —. |. rf Bll? 
Fhink me not rude, by your fair ſelf I'vow, 24 


I ner beg'd fayour from your Sex 'till now... 5/1, jo 1G 7 
F: The 


hs a 


| (4 

The T:djes ſhall not buy it from my eyes 

Roſ. Though what you ask my modeſty denies, 
Nay though I've made a vow never to part 
From this, but to the man that has my heart — 
Yet y*haye prevail d ; take it, and all content, 

Alon. As I would take aguitt from Heaven ſent. 

Roſ, Oh my heart! farewel Sir! — pray don't forget, 
Fie, fie, Roſe/a! this once — he's there yet 
[ Exennt Alonzo and Roſella at ſeveral dores. 


Enter preſently Alonzo and Mingo. 


Alon. Mingo | why this diſguiſe ? what mak'ſt thou here 2 
Min. Iſtriveto live — y,are angry till I fear, 
Pray pardon me; you alwayes found me juſt. 
In your affairs, though led afide by luſt. 
Alon. Pry'thee no more, lelt Proteſtations raiſe 
Suſpition of thy faith, without a cauſe, 
Min. Now Sir | 1 am from. all my faults reclaim'd, 
And bluſh with anger when I hear them nam'd. 
Pray let me ſerve you here Sir ! my great care 
Shall teſtifie, what my intentions are. 
Alon Tl think upon't;there's earneſt of my love. [gives him mony. 
Min. May you receive this bounty from above, | Exit Alonzo. 
Inten thouſand Curſes; and when Heavens ſtore | 
 Exauſted is, I'll coyn as many more. 
This was a happy diſguiſe — 
F've gain'd ſo much upon Don Manne!'s wife, 
She has diſcover'd to me all his life. 
He's mine, to gain Alcinda by my Ayd ; 
And my pretended Love has gain'd the maid. 
From her I'll Irarn what brought 4/o»z9 on, 
And thenl'1l do your work, my angry Doz | 
| Here ſhe comes — 


Fnter Leonella. 


Enter Don Manuel obſerving theme. 


O my dear Rogue | what dangets have [ trod ? 
How many weary ſteps ? how often rode Ore 
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(46) 
Ore hill anddale ? through fire and froſt. | 
Through frights and foes? what Wives? what fortunes loſt ? 
Leon. Time has not chang'd thee, thou art Aingo (till, 
Mingo. Thy ſlave my Sultaneſ(s! both heart and will : 
O let me ever hold thee thus —— 
Man. Here's ſport ! -— 
AnEunuch ? a Stalion ! I'll ſpoyl your Court, 
D'ee hear Sirrah ! Villain! AKogue ! what are you? 


Ain, Thy evil Angel, Gorzell ! nay tis true: 
Gorzell I ſay! haſt thou forgot thy name ? 


-- Thy Cheats, thy Murthers too, I can proclame, 


Man, Mercy, {weet Devil mercy ! pity me ! 
Min. Riſe mortal, and giveecarto my decree ; 
Oae beauty ſhall be mine, the other thine, 
And equally we'll ſhare the pilfer'd coyn; 
Diſpatch thy anſwer pack 3 conlent, and live 
Man. Y'are merciful, take all that I can give, 
Min. Then I'm thy friend, and Alingo. [ Diſcovers himelf. 
Man. Catch'd agen? | 
*Sdeath how didſt thou diſcover, me or when ? 
Min. O never queſtion that, letit ſuffice, 
I know you now, and all your Subtleties. 
Hold to your bargain, we'll go hand in hand, 
And raiſe ſuch plots Fate ſhall not countermand, 
That wench will tell me news it you retire 
Man. Thrart my good Angel, take thy owndefire. 
Min. You muſt not ſeeit, though Ifcem too kind 
To your Tereſa ——— 
an. No! no! uſe on mind —— [_ Exit Manuel. 
Min. Yes, and thy (oft pate, long proſperit 
Has lull'd the raſcal in GT Tur TEI0e 
Here comes his fe!low trader —— 


_ Enter Tereſa. 


Ter. Dear Eunuch ! this has been a tedious day; 
Min. How eagerly this Creature lougs for prey? 


[ Exit Leonella. 


Time's 


(47) 
Time's lazy grown, 'tis yet an hour tonight. 
Ter, That hour's eternity — let's loſe our fight, 
And make it ever night — * 4 
Min, O hold ! you prophefie your death I fear. 
Ter, Death ! prythee let's goin — and meet it there. 
Ain. Know then in ſhort, | 
I'm hir'd to murther you ; here's y——_ for't : 
Shews the money Alo ; 
Your husband loves Alcinda —- | NT RT 
Ter. Obaſeflave! | 
Villain! Ill to him ſtrait; T1 tear the knave -— 
Min. Stay | you'l undo us both ; but if you will, * 
You may preſerve us both, and Manuel ill. 
Diſpatch him roundly, if you loveme then 


II marry you — 
Ter, I'll doe't ! thou beftof men! | [ Exit Tereſa 


Leonella peeps in and Enter, 


Ain. Nay ſhe's gone ; 
My beſt faint! my wiſe Medea! what ſpell 
Wilt thou invent, old Maes rage to quel] ? 
| Leon, A powerful charm which he can ne'r withſtand, 
Min. Tereſa doats, doats on me, by this hand ! 
She's fo jealous of thee too, we ſhall ner 
Enjoy in quiet while we tarry here. 
Leon. , come, there's Villany on foot ; my ear 
Gave me intellgence, though none appear. 
They look like ſaints ; for all their prous ſhow, 
There may be Murthers, Whores, and Rogues, or fo. 
Min. I underſtand, therefore 'tis our beſt way, 
To make a handſome pack, and march away. 
Leon. Our Ladies S prepare to meet their Loves, 
muſt along too —— 
Min. Mark well how it proves; 
nd let me know, it may produce alight, 
o guide us on in our intended flight. 
Leon, [T'll obſerve, adieu! —— 
Min. Toy of my life, farewell ! thus farl thrive I 


( 46) 
I muſt be ſuddain, leſt ſo many Eyes 
As I imploy, may find my Subtiſties, 
I'm ſtor'd with Wives, and with a helping friend, - 
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6 I'll make trueuſe o'mz tomy-propper end, 
o On fair Roſelle lyes my aim, though here 
77 | Is my circumference, my centre's there. 
7 | | [ Exit.Mingo, 
Gy | 
8 Icene 4. 
3. Enter Alonzo, with a picture in his hand. 
:a$ | | 
2 Alon. The blaſting light'ning darte from the Sky, 
6 Kills not fo ſure as this tranſpiercing Eye, 
< Coward Alonzo! ſhall thy Courage ſinck, 
dy: At white and red? a Woman make thee ſhrinck. 
$2; That thing which I deſpis'd ; dolnot know, 
: Beauties like flowr's do fade asfaſt as grow ? 
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Why ſhould I love, and think of this? nay more, 
That when we have enjoy'd, thepaſſionso're, 
And ware aſham'd of that we did adore. 
Unruly force of wild defire! —— this frame 
Is beautiful as ſhe, this face the ſame, 
ThisI can break, deform it whenl pleaſe 3 
Intruding Age, or any weak dilcale, 
Will make her pow'rful charms as ſoon decline z 
Minds oft? are wicked, thought the ſhapes divine. 
Folly farewel ! this Idle ſencelels toy, Its 


And all my paſſion too, thus I deſtroy —— 
[ Alonzo throwes away the Pi@ure, 


| | Feniſe Emters and takes it up, — 
Fen, What ſuddain change 1s this ? | 
Alon. O happy Feniſe ! fair Alcinda's thine, 
Fly to the Cyprels grove, there ſhe'l reſign 
Her ſc]f into thy armes be ever bleſt, 
I'll ſeek a grave, while thou enjoy'lt thy reſt. 


© | Fen. Hate 
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(49) 


Fen, Hate me for ever — 
If I ſeek Joy while you have Diſcontent. 
Alon. | love your Miſtriſs Sir! and to prevent 
Any unworthy AQ, ſo baſea flame 
May tempt me to, Ile fly to hide my ſhame. 
ny Fen. More unto Friendſhip, than to Love I ow, 
If you unhappy are, I muſt be fo. _ 
You made her mine, when all my hope was gone, 
"Tis juſt you ſhould enjoy what you have won. 
Alon, Let it ſuffice in Lovel yield to you, 
Strive not to conquer me in friendſhip too : 
Conceal that tempting Shadow from my ſight ; 
Thoſe that would cure weak Eyes, ſhould fly the Light. 
Fen, Is this the Form you love ? 
Alon. No Painters Art, 
Could e'r infuſe more life in ev'ry part. 
Fen, Fortune is kind, her Bleflings to divide, 
Both may be happy yet, Both ſatisf'd. 
'Tis not Alcinda Sir ! but may ſhe be 
As kind, as fair Alcinda was to me. 
Alon. Who is it then? There was no other by. 
Fen. Let's to the place, and there the difference try. 
But ſtay they are here — | 


Enter Alcinda, Roſclla, Leonella. 


Alon. Two Suns at once in Beauties glorious Sphere, 
Denute ſome change in Loves high State draws near, 
ure, Fen. Pray Heav'n his Tyranny may now decay. 
Ye Alon. In me it ſhall, Fl die or win the day, 
” Fern. Encourag'd by your Goodneſs, I am come 
To meet a Blefling, or receive my Doom. 
More to my Love, then my Offence, is due 
My Change was feigned, but my Love is true. 
It is the practice of the Pow'rs above, 
To pardon Errors, and woe of Love: 
Hate | Your Beantie's heav'nly, 'make your LOmLagy lo : 
Will you that pardon which you ask beſtow ? 
——Y H Though 
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| (50) | 
Though you ſo well youreafie change diſguiſe, - 
I ſee the marks of Anger in your Eyes. 3 ah 
Remember Feriſe ! youdid nſeto*'wpag, OO 
Deſpiſe not Love becauſe is offer you. | 
Will you refuſe me then? Where ſhallT hide? . | 
[ bluſh to ak, but dye tobedeny'd;, 
Fen. Refuſe you Madam? Wilta {welling heart 
Refuſe a Kingdom ? Will a Hermit part | 
With want, and miſery > by bis temove, 
To ſhare the bleiled happinefs above? = 
My Soul 1s fo ranſjlocecthh with her Bliſs, CIS 
I tear, it will behevenq Heavin purthis, 06! # 
Roſel. But Fire that's tel is'd, as late decayes.  . 
Alon, Let common Beauti reign by common wayes: -, 
Too much your Beauty, and my Love you wrong, Fol 
Light'aing1s ſudden, yet no Flame more ſtrong. |  - - - + 
Roſ. Powder that ſwiftly fires, as ſoon does walt.  __ 
Alon. Yet does the Fire, as Jong's the Subje& laſt, , , _.. 
So ſhall my Love, and never know, decay, :, | _ 
But in the Grave, where no AﬀeCions ſtay. 
That tedious way of Courtſhip you approve, 
Shews much of Patrence, and he little Love, 
Extremes of Paftion, ſuch as Love inſpires, 
As ill are fſuffer'd, as devouring fires: 
Mine, grown too pow'rful for my narrow Breaſt, 
Preſumes already to diſturb your Reſt. j 
Fen, Madam ! one charge from you, would make her yield. 
Alc. Love hasthe Day, but Shame would keep the Field. 
Your heart is hers, pray truſt me with your hand, -- 
ComeSiſter ! lend me yours, x Ars Hymen's Band 


May be more Ceremonious, may this 
Endureas long, and be as firm as his, 
Now I pronounce you 0ne——— 
Roſel, Remember Siſter ! you compel my Love. 
Alc. The Earth ſhall vaniſh, . c're my Faith remove. 
Roſel, With equal joy I mect your noble flame, 
I will be ever yours -——Pray hide my ſhame. - 
Alon, That lovely bluſh, looks like the Ev'ning Air, 
Whole Scarlet-dye proclaims the next day fair : And 


|! 


MY FOI HER POWs; 


And 


(51) 
And ſo may this Prophetickly appear, ' 
For here begins my bliſs, and ends my fear. 
With purer Zeal a Heathen never paid 
Vows to his Idol, for ſuppoſed Aid, 
Then I preſent my Heart, a Gift too low 
To ſpeak the Service I will ever owe. 
Fen, Ladies! Since we are Conquerors thus far, 
The 7 res of Love, asthoſe pd War, 
Call for Advice tomake the Conquel 1 
Alon. That from our Leaders muſt >. "8 
Command us Ladies! We will execute. | 
Roſ. This place is moſt unfit for ſuch diſpute. 
Alc. No Treaty will be heard, to think of that 
Will be in vain, the Foe is obſtinate. 
Alon. Now let us lead you off a glorious Prize, 
Why ſhould we truft our fatal Deſtinies? 
Roſel. Brave Enemies! you ſhall command our Lives, 
But haſty reſolution ſeldom thrives. 
Alon. My lovely Miſtriſs ! where all Beauties dwell, 
True honour of your worthy— Sex, farewel |! 


[LExennt ſeveral wayes. 
Scene 5. 


Enter Don Manuel and Mingo. 


Ming. Moſt certain 'tis they are reſolv'd to fly, 
And only wait an Opportunity 3 
Pretend to make a Journey, and take Horſe; 
'Tis Policy muſt dot, invain is Force. 
Now Leonel/2 is diſpatch'd with that, 
Shall raiſe between their Servants mortal hate, 
They both ſhall die before to Morrows Sun 3 
Nay more, by their own Swords it ſhall be done. 
Man. Excellent Mingo !—— 
Ming. With Leone{«, I'me to meet this night, 
I th' Summer-houle, for an intended flight. 
That mult be your Retreat, on her lay hold, 
For ſhe'!] be furmiſh'd with a Mine of Gold. 
H 2 Make 


| | Lads 


a SEC AR EI ae panama; on; (5. 


T2 

Make haſte away !—— be (ure you fail her not. | 
Mar. Wyit proſper thee, brave Rogue ! [Exit Manuel. 
Mine, O fear it not. 

Poor Fool! I'll make thee ſenſible ere long, 

That thowhaft ſold thy Welfare fora Song, 

An idle ſenſeleſs Tale, can thy dull Brain 

Believe, that for thy caſe III take this pain ? 
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Enter Tereſa. 


Ming. Here comes my Midnights Ghoſt-— 
Tereſ. My beſt delight! _ 
Fate can't deny us happineſs ; this night. 
Old Manuel rides abroad. 
Ming. But isit true? | 
Tereſ. Juſt now we parted, asI came to you. . 
Ming. How Goodneſs is abus'd ! a'meer pretence 3 
How Rogues may work upon your Innocence? _ 
Alas good Soul! This Night he means to ſpend | 
I'th' Summer-houfe, there's his long Journeys end : 
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There he, and modeſt Leone/a meet. 
Teref. Leonella too, bleſs me ! 
Ming. Nay, go ſee't ; ) ri 
And if you love me, now you may be mine; 
He once remov'd, I will be-ever thine: © - 
Here's that will do the work, revenge your wrong : 
| [ Gives her a Piſtol and a Dagger. 
Reſolve it ſuddenly, the time's not long. 
Tereſ. Think not, my little Silence did proceed 
From tooliſh pity, no! they both ſhall bleed. _ « 
Ming. The Woman you may pardonif you will. 
Terej. Torob me of thy love; 'no! both 1IL kill. . 
Ming. My dear Infanta ! | 
Terej. Tl do't | and meet thee in theLodge, farewell! 
[Exit Tereſa. 
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Ming. Curſes purſue thee, how ſhe flyes to Hell? 

This one Night paſt, to Morrow all's my own, 
And this kind Wretch ſhall die for what I've done : , 
q 


1 


3) 
In Blood I'll wade ere Phebas leave his Bed, 
And make rd Crimes out -bluſh the Mornings red. 
Great Nemeſis ! refuſe me not thy Aid | 
Thy Sacrifice 1 is loſt, if 'm betraid. [ Exit Mingo. 


Scene 6. 


Exter Don Feniſe alone in his own Houſe, 


Fen, How ſweet are all my Sorrows now ! how dear ? 
My Suffrings are, now Happineſs draws near ! 

Though in my Love I met with ſo much trouble, 
Ao fare will be, as my Care was, double. 

may have doubts, and jealous fears, 

My experience all ſufpition clears. 
Roſel/a's Heart, like parched Straw, took fire, 
And did as ſwiftly blaze into defire - 
Such flames are quench'd, and have leaſt heat ; 
My Happineſs as conſtant is as great 5 
Like noble Metal, which doth , 40+ 
Aſlaulting Flames, that round om it reel 
But once made hot, does long retain the fire, 
So did my dear Alcinda meet deſire wag 
Her Love came ſlowly, but will fure remain; - 
She will be conftant, though I change again. 
Moſt happy Feniſe! * Enter Li Leonella, and paſſing by - 
Ha! fure it was ſhe him, careleſly drops 4 Letter. 
What makesſhehere? Why ſhould ſhe fly from me ? 


This may inform me, ( hearts delight 
The brave Alonzo ) pray 'n all is right! ” 
Friendſhip allows me liberty to{@. 


Fail not to meet me, as we did agree; 
The hour preciſely Twelve, the place you know, 
Blind Feniſe ſtill, no fon of Friendſhip ſhow. 


He reads the Letter. 
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(54) 
Me tuay obſerve you with 4 Lovers Eye, 
The time ſeems lazy now our jo 4 are nigh. 
P] y dear Alonzo ! hafte, you ave My heart 3 3 


When once we meet again, well never part. 
Thine ever Alcinda. 


Aeinda ! Alcinda! Alcinda! 
I cannot be, ſure my diſtemper'd Joy 
Diſtracts my thoughts,and does my ſenſe deſtroy : 
Or her fair ſhape which in my fancy] Jes, 
Sends bright refleQions to abuſe my Eyes. - 
Ha! 'tis, by Heav'n'tis ſo! Andit Be” - [Leowelle pers into 
O thatI wanted Faith, or ul not ſee. to obſerve bi 
Thine-ever-4lcinda! my T 
To cheat my Heart; orelſel yy ces amis . 
Alcindafalſe! it cannot, ſhall not be ; 
Yet who can doubt, what they ſo penny ſee? 
O ſhameleſs Woman! to deſtroy fo ſoo 
A happine(sT have fo hardly won. 
The wild Hibernian Waves, and Winter Air, 
Are con(tanter than thele frail Women are : 
Like thin Cameleorrs (till they change their hue, 
And take freſh flames from ev'ry ſight that's new. 
Leon. The Fiſh is caught, T muſt allow himline. 
Fen, Hell upon Earth! [1] ſpoil their damn'd 
Leon. NowT'll upon him while he looks this way—— 
Fen, What, can yourun ſo well ? Fll make you ſtay, 
Leon, Mercy dear Sir! Oh Heavens! I'm un F 
I ſee my Sentence in your hand, ——T" » 
Ahinoble Sir! you knowT muſt obey, 


y have gone aſtray. | 


Fer, Hear me, mal Meſſenger of Fate! 
Here, take your Chan, giv't to Alonzo ſtrait : 
If thou betray'it me, with one look, or word, 
Thy Sex ſhall not rotedt thee from my Sword : 
Wipe vour d! Mcmbling geyes, and get you-gone, 
Lok undilturb'd asif it were unknown, 
- Come 


Puniſh not me. if t 
Gentle Sir pity me 


(55) 


Come Fiend ! along, ſee here he comes, take heed : 
Fl watch you 
Leon, Fear me not. I'ldo the deed. 
Fen. This may be yet a damn'd malicious plot, 
'Till he confirm it, I bclicve it not [ Fenile hades himſelf. 
Alon. Ha! welcome Loves pretty Envoy ! 
Muſt this Night make us happy ? Muſt wego ? 
Leon, There's my bus nels, if that inform you lo. 
[ She gives him another Letter, 
Alon, Iwill not fail, letthis engage thee mine. 
My Service to my Miſtris 


[Alonzo enters, 


[ Exenzt Alonzo and Leonella ſeverally. 
Fen. So, to thine, 


That is, Alcinda Ah falſe perjur'd Friend | 
Thy heart ſhall bleed for thise'r this Ni end. 
Ml vary thee to thy Saint, before her Eyes, 
Thou ſhalt be puniſh'd for thy Perjuries. 


The End of the Foxrth Ad. 


[ Exit Fenile., 


ACT VY. Scene 1. 
Don Manuel's Hal. 


Enter Mingo and Leonella. 


Mingo. þ Bove my higheſt coming. it needs mult hit, 
[love thy Beauty, and adore thy Wit : 

But we muſt try to ſend their Men afid de, 5 

They'l ſooner fall, if we their force divide - 

Though both are Cowards, yet for __ Lovesfake, 

Any ſtrange Project they will und 

Can'ſt think of no Deſign ? no little Plot ? 

Hell take 'em Hounds! they are not worth a Thought. 

But it muſt be—— 


Leon, O that's alread y done. 
] They 


(56) 
They are, by this time, in fo: great a fright, 
They'l have no ſenſe to trouble us to night. 
Ming. Thou'ſt Policy enough to rule a State: 
Let's to our bus'neſs, for the Night grows late. 
Fail not tobe ith' Summer-bouſle, adieu ! : 
I muſt not any more be ſcen with you, \ 
For fear of old Tereſa's jealous Head, 
Leen. But, when my Ladics ask me how ſped, 
What ſhall I anſwer them ? you know they meant 
To fly this Night, and therefore was I ſent. ; 
Ming. Say they'l attend them, and'tis ten to one Ib wa, 
They put-up all their Jewelsto be gone. 
Where to ſecure them, and how, you know. . 
, Leon, Tis done, my Dear! But whither ſhall we go> _ 
Ming. The time's too ſhort totell, nor need you ask, _ 
Leave that to me, 't has been my chiefeſt Tack. 
To ſet you on your way 3 your Paſport'smade, [| Exit Leonella, 
Charon (hall drag you to the Stygiar Shade. 
Pluto will get a Cooler for your Luft, 
There's roaring Company, and go you muſt, 
Ive taken care you ſhall not goalone —— 
O what agallant plotting Rogue Fm grown ! 
I kill but five tonight; 'tis true, my hand 
Is unconcern'd, I do it by command : 
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I Like ſtately Tyrants, on my pow'rful Breath 

0 Depends the Thred of Life, the Key of Death. Ss 

6 - Suppoſe fall, if Hell payes me a Shame, 

8 Yet {hall I leave an everlaſting Name. 

xþ The hour draws on apace, the Moon ſhines bright, | 

2: Il ſtain her Horns with Blood if all hit right. Exit Mingo. 
© Scene 2. 

be: ' In the Field. | 


Enter Laraſco loaclen with ridiculons- Armour. 


| ; 10D YD63: 
Leon. The hour is paſt, and yet ſhe doesnot come; 
My Heart fails me —— O thatI were at home! 


=, 
Yes, I do love her, and this Act does ſhow', 
Do lI not hazard here my naked Throat ? 
For ought I know, it may be Planet ſtrook : 
Heav'ns! it thunders; no 'twas my Armour ſhook. 
I would go home but for the noiſe I make: 
What _—gn Rs we Lovers undertake ? 
Ha! what's that purſues me? a Spright/ a Spright ! 
It follows me, I.ſhall be kilFd this Night, = 
Mercy ! ſweet Spright, mercy! It haunts me yet —— 
Yes 'tis my Shadow : I am blind with Sweat. 
O whoreſon Love! what do I undertake 
To ſuffer here, for Leonel/a's fake! 
Din but a wandring Child now ask the way, 
Or harmleſs Sheep pals by that's gone aſtray, 
Were this true Cannon proof, down maſt it lye, 
My Sword and all, I ſhould the faſter fly. 
O Death! a Lyon roars, farewell my Friend ! 
Ha! 'tis a Beetle; ſurely ſhe intends 
To murther me, elſe why ſhould I ſtay here, 
Like ſtout Knight-errant, and no Creature near. 
Now if I could but pray —— 
But how can ſuch poor Rogues as I come to't ? 
When Gentlemen themſelves now caunut dou't. 


Enter Sanchez in a Shroud. 


Sanc. If (he were come, 'twould be a pleaſant Night ; 
No noiſe ſtirring! I'm in a woful fright ! 
All in a clammy fweat; did ſhe not (wear, 
At ten preciſely ſhe would meet me here ? 
Well Sanchez ! if ſome Brother Spright ſhould come 
To ſcrape Acquaintance, and conduct thee home 
Some Lovers meagre Ghoſt, ſome crafty Fiend, 
Should by thy Garb miſtake thee for a Fricud ; 
Think thee ſome idle Spirit, and command 
Thee down to darkneſs, how could'ſt thou withſtand 2? 
Danger from Men, I think I need not fear, 
I fright my very (elf — Ha! who's , here? 
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In Arms from head to foot! then I'm betrai'd, 
Drawn to my Ruine by this wicked Maid, 
Falſe deluding Woman! is this thy Love ? 
Didſt thou not vow to meet me in this Grove? © 
I may ſteal off, he has not ſeen me yet 

Lay, Fear won't let me pray 3 Ha! the none of feet! 
Oh the Devil ! the Devil ! 

Sauch. Where / where! where ! 


[ Laraſco ruzs out, aha Sanchez after bim. | 


Scene 3. 


Enter Mingo alone, 


Aingo. "Tis late, Alonzo does not yet appear 5 
He promis'd faithfully he would be ere. 


k hear him coming —— 


Enter Alonzo. 


Sir you are fairly met —— 
This Credit does increaſe your Servants Debt. 
Pardon my boldneſs Sir ! before you go, 
[ will diſcharge part of the Debt I ow. 

Alon. Honeſt A4»go! although I cannot gueſs 
Thy earneſt busneſs, I believe no leſs; 
{ will reward thy care, now ſpeak it out — 


Min. The Story is ſo ſtrange, that T much doubt 
Your want of Faith; and wiſh withall my hearr, 


| That I had better tidings to impart. 


Call all that's Man about you, this will make 
The ſtrongeſt of your Reſolutions ſhake. 
Alon. Thy ſtrange beginning makes me fear the end. 


Min. Yare cheated by a Miltrils, and a Friend: 
They both are falſe — 


Alon. Malicious Fool beware : 
Think not to take me in a jealous Snare, 


Thou 


) 


1 aou ly'ſt, nor did a Mortal meet with two 
Such bleflings as they are; fo kind, fo true : 
Repeat it not again, this I forgive; 
After a ſecond blaſphemy thou ſhalt not live. 

Min. So, this is my reward. What will you do? 
Pray draw upon your Servant, kill me too. 
Yet I'll pronounce it true, and on your Sword, 
My loſs of life ſhall juſtifie my word. 
This night he takes her with her own conſent, 
Yet truſt me not, ſwear they are innocent : 
Your Faith's at liberty —Yet go but home, 
And kill methere, if Feniſe does not come. 

Alon, Take heed! I take thy word; bur if he do, 
[11 kill that faithleſs Friend, and cheriſh you. 

Min. You need not kill him Sir ! that's too ſevere, 
He may repent it when he meets you there. 
Remember Sir ! his Faith ne'r knew a Crime, 
Nor wandring thought, till this unhappy time. 
Will you deſtroy a Friend fo often prov'd, 
Becauſe your Miſtriſs has ſo falſely lov'd ? 
Perhaps the Lady firſt began to Wooe 
:Tis not ſo ſtrange, to find their Sex untrue. 

Alon. No more !th'a(t raisd an Earthquake in my breaſt, 
But through kis Blood, I know no way to reſt. 
Yet I would ſpare him, but the Crime's too foul, 
A ſtrange Convulfion tears my wav'ring Soul : 
'Tis but a faithleſs Woman at the moſt, 
She ſoon was won, and is as quickly loſt. 

Min. He cools:too faſt, I mutt renew his heat; 
This brave Refolve has made you truly great, 
Perhaps they! glory in their balf fucceks, 
And ca!l your Mercy ſtupid Eafineſs— 
But let them laugh 3 your Contaence fill is clear. 

Alon. Friendſhip be gone! thou halt no intreſt here. 
Yet, witneſs Heaven! how unwillingly 
I take his Lite, for He (or I ) muſt dye. 
'Tis Honour murthers him, that gilded Air, 
No other way remains to keep it fair, 
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Min. Pray think again ; 

Alon. I've thought too much, mY [—— 

Min. Thou wilt repent thy raſhneſs e'c 'tis day. [ Aſrde. 
(— Exennt Alonzo and Mingo. 


Enter Feniſe as watching them. 


| Fer. That baſe contriving Eunuch leads him on 3 
Well Renegado/ welhallmeet anon. 


Ye Gods! — | 
But why ſhould I invoke your partial aid ? 

By whoſe permiſhion 'tis that I'm betray's ? 
Theſe little Crimes of perjur'd Laye, you ſlight, 
That you may puniſh them— 

I know your aim, Revenge is your delight; 

But ſince y ou uſe me thus, Pl] ſeize your right, 
f will not for your drowzy Juſtice wait, 


Ey'n now your Vengeance Ile anticipate. 
Ezit Feniſe with his Sword drawn. 


Scene 4.. 
A Summer-houſe in a Garden, 
Enter Don Manuel aloe. 


Man. In this cloſe Summer-houfe, I keep my State, 
And like a Prince,-diſpoſe of others Fate, 
My General ſtout Mingo takes the care 
To manage my Affairs of Peace, and War: 
if any dang ſprings, from blood that's ſpilt, 
{ (hall the profit reap, and he the guilt. 


Enter Leonella with a Cabinet. 


. Leon. What mutt'ring voice is that- which ſtrikes my Ear ? 


O my unhappy Fate ! Don Manuel here ! 
| | | Man. 
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(61) 
Hen, Is your bus'nefs-to me Lady? Let's ſee, 
What have you here ? pray ſpare your modeſty ; 
| This is too troubleſome for you to bear, un + 
Deliver up your Charge, and walk in here. 
Exennt Manuel 2d Leonella, 


Enter Tereſa with a Piſtol in one hand, and a 
Dagger in tother. | 


Ter. Are you ſo nimble? are your Bloods ſo hot ? 
Here's Coolers for you— Theſe will marr your Plor. 
O my dear Mingo ! that thou could'ſt but lee, 


What dangers I deſpiſe to merit thee. 
Exit Tereſa after Man. and Leon: 


SCENE F» 


Enter Alonzo and Mingo. + 


Min. This way hell come ; 
Pray Sir ! think on the facred name of Friend, 
May this fad difference have a happy end. 
Alon. Ha! here he comes / be gone! by Heav'n 'tis he, 
My ſeeming Friend : Good 4»go pardon me 3 
[']l ſtudy how to recompence thy care. 
Min. In your ſucceſs my pains rewarded are. 
Exit Mingo, but returns again, watching 
them with bis drawn $word. 


Enter Feniſe. 


Fen, O have found thee Traytor / - -_ 

Alon, Sir no words —— 
Our diffrence hears no Umpire but our Swords. 
| | They fight. 

Min. peeping. Bravely a2, ery So, that thruſt was home, 
When one is fall'n, then does bold AMingo come, 
F11 
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T1 ſoon diſpatch the other 3 how, not yet? ' [Alonzo diſarms 
Sure thev'r immorta), that was kindly met : \ | Fenile. 
Milckict! what damn'd luck have? his Sword's loſt. 

Fey. O my curſt fortune——Truth is ever crolt, 
Alon. "Now, if th'baſt any thing to fay make haſt ; 
But know this very Minute is thy laſt. 
Fen. Uſe thy advantage, kill me, do baſe man! 
I will have Juſtice when we meet again : 
There thou (halt ſuffer tor thy treachery, 
And that falſe Woman too for whom I die. 
Alon. What means this language Sir? did I not wooe 
Thy Miſtrifs for thee, and obtain her too ? | 
Fen, Muſt I hear this and live! noway to die ! 

Dy'itthou upbraid me withthy Villany ? 

Alon. Thy Crime does in thy ill ſucceſs appear 3 
D1d'it thou not come to meet Roſe//1 here ? 
I knew thy foul intent, I knew it well, 

What Charms did'ſt thou imploy ? what curſed Spell, 

To rob me of her Heart? What canſt thou fay 2 | 
Fer. Thou kili'(t meten times o're in this delay. 

Pr'ythee diſpatch, leſt I ſome bluſhes ſhow, 

To:think thoſe Crimes, thou canſt not bluſk to do. 

Let me not ſtand a Witneſs to my ſhame, 

Since you, tomecet the falſe Alcinda came. 

Alon. Then we are both abus'd --—- 
Alirg. O helliſh ſpight / 

Yet Ill get ſomething, if the reſt hit right. [Exit Mingo. 

Fen, Abus'd! am I awake? did Inot fee, 

When Leonel/a gave a nove to thee? 

A Letter from Alcinda? and when you 

Vow'd not to fail, Ha! is not this true ? 

Alon. That very Letter you may here perule. 
Feniſe takes the Letter and reads it. 


To Stgnior Albnzo. 


My breaſt js loaded with unhappy News, 
I. bich one'y in your Ears I dare relates 
If y\u vouchſate your preſence when 'tis late, Conceal 
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Conceal it from your Friend, and come alone; 
Elſe you will loſe, and I ſhall be mndone, 
Your Slav® 1Mingo. 
Fen, O ſubtle Villain ! And thou crafty Maid ! | 
What have I done? ThatTfhould be betraid 2 
[ fear this isnot all, —1ure they intend 
Some miſchiet to the Ladies e'reit end. 
, Alon. Mingo juſt parted hence, we may with ſpeed 
 Preventall danger, 'sdeath how faſt you bleed ? 
Forgive my raſh belief / —— 
Fen, I muſt from you 
The ſame entreat : But let's the Rogue purſue 
Alon. He ſhall not "ſcape, I'm fure he went this way - 
My fears grow ſtronger by the leaſt delay, #4 Piſtol fir d within, 
Fen, Ha / a Piſtol / I fear we are too late. 
Alon. We will prevent, or well revenge their Fate. | 
[ Exeunt Alonzo ard Fenite, 


Scene 6. 


Enter Manuel wounded. 


Man. Oh cruel Witch / inhumane Sorcerels / 
I'm pepper'd now for all my wickedneſs: 
Incarnate Devil / for my Ruine ſent / 

All Curſes Men and Devils can invent, 

And mine beſides, fall on thy bloody Heart —— 


Enter Tereſa with a Dagger in her hand, dragging in Leonella. 


Ter. Come/ come along, Il teach you a new Art 

To couple; do ye roar in conſort now ? 

Dry'd Dog/ Iwas notgood enough for you : 

Would ye be yoak'd ? Ilifee ye yoak'd, I will, 

You ſhall be joyn'd ; what are you roaring ſtill ? 

Silence / and hear your heavy Doom: Now Dame / 

Now bold Huſley / was there no other Game? ” 
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Who ſhall be Miſtriſs now, of you or I. j 
Leong, Dear Madam ! O Heav'ns! hear what I can ſay — 
Ter. Noble Signior / pray bow your head this way, 
See your Ven'ſon (quarter'd, and when that's done, 
With you I'Il finiſh what I have begun. 
Man, My Roval Donna ! dear Tereſa hold ! 
[1] be thy Slave 
' Ter. Poor Fogl! thou art too old : 
In Prayers ſpend thy time, for 'tis but ſhort, 
Or curſe me if thou wilt, I care not fort. 
Have at thee—— 


Enter Laraſco running in bis Armour, and Perez following him 
| in his Shroud. 


| 
Lar. Oh a Got a Ghoſt away ! 


Ferez, No Ghoſt! I am no Ghoſt! good Neighbors ſtay —— 
| Al] run off in a fright, Perez purſning them. 


SCENE 7. 


Don Manuel's Houſe. 
| Enter Mingo with Bags of Money. 


Ming. Now Fortune, if thou haſt not ſworn my fall, 
Grant me one happy hour, and have at all. | 

The Houle 1s yet my own 3 and here's my Mint —— 

If all my Plots (ſhould fail ; the Devil's in't, Exit ig 


| Enter Alcinda and Rolclla. 


Al:, Now Madam! does the tedious time draw nigh, 
When we (hall have our long wiſh'd Liberty. | 
Roſ. May this blefſt Night, like ſome auſpicious Star, 
Shine bright in Fames Eternal Calendar. 
May it produce no ſad _—y Birth, | 
'But be to all the World a Night of Mirth, M 


bem. 


ingoſ 


j 
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Alc, May atter tunes » hen excy would ſunmtheir bliſs, 
Wiſh happy Dayes, aud all rhkeir Nights like this. | 


Enter Ming9. 


% 


Ming. This way, your Servants wonder at your ſtay 

The watchful Cock foretells approaching day. 

Roſe]. Good Mingo | lead the way 3 how my heart beats ? 
Alc. This little trouble all our joy compleats. 

What noiſe is that ? { 4 noiſe at the dore. 
Ming. Hell! they have forc'd the dore 
Alc, If Fate frown now, [Il never truſt it more. 
Roſel. That noiſe has made me fear we are undone. 
Aing. Yet, through this other dore we may be gone. 


Mingo going ont, meets Feniſe and Alonzo, with 
their Swords drawn. 


Ming, Thento my laſt ſhift—— [ He draws apair of Piſtols. 
Alon, Sir! y*are fairly met —— 
This favor does encreale your Servants debt. 
Ming. Not ſo well met as you imagine yet. 
Alon. Yes Hell-hound! you are 
And ere you part, I will reward your care, 
Your care to ruin us -- thou canſt not fly. 
Ming. If you but ſtir a foot, they both ſhall dye. | He preſents the 


Fen, Inhuman ns 4 Piſtols, 
Ming. Good words, ſtand further yet-— 
What Ihave done, I need not now repeat. 
I know you'll kill me, but before I dye, 
TH make you ſharers in my miſery. 
Your Miltriſes ſhall lead the way : D' ye ſtare ! 
Their Deſtinies within my power are; 
And-thus I'll ruine them— 
Fen, Hold! good Rogue hold / 
We'll be thy Slaves, thou ſhalt have Mines of Gold. 
Ming. A Kingdom ſhall not buy one hours delay : 
Yet, to torment you more, a while I'll 14 ; 
Aton. 


- ——— 
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Alon. Artthou ſo heartleſs. and fo childiſh grown, 
To fight with Women? whenthis At is known, 
Thou wilt be branded with a Cowards name, 

A fearful Rogue, Art thou fo loſt toſhame 2? 

Fen. So loſt to policy ? ; 
Forif to miſchief th'art ſo firmly bent, 

By killing us thou may'ſt thy death prevent. 

Ating. Thar's welladvisd —— 

Reſel. T dare thy ſharpeſt ſpight, and will not grieve 
To dye, ſo my Alonzo may but live. 

Alc. Sec what thou doeſt, thou bloody Devil / do ! 

Hin, Seal up your lips, or Ill begin with you. 

Alc. Brave Villain do! I will I thy pain, 

If ſpight won't make thee thoot, yet do't for gam. 
Here's Gold and Jewels, if theſe will not do, 
['ll call thee Coward; nay T1! curſe thee too. 

Min. No more ! I'll quickly end this Generous on. 

Theſe Ladiesnever 1njur'd me, *cis true, 


But F'1l Kill them, to be reveng'd of you. 
[ He flaſhes in ff pan; and Alonzo and Feniſe 


| iſarm him. 
Alon. Thou cruel Rogue ! now we'll command thy fate. 
Min. 1 will not beg your love, nor fear your hate. 
Had|not my foolith pity ſtaid my hand, 
My Life had never been at your command. 
| [ 4 great noiſe within. 
RV/el. Another Storm begins, ere this is gone, 
Ale. If 'ris your Father, weare yet undone. 
Lqraſco within. For pity's fake let's 1 in, whoere you be. 
Fyr. That's my Raſcal's voice. | 
L qr. within. Ay Sir! "tis mel 'tisme! [ Enter Laraſco arm, 
' Fen, What does this folly mean? 
Lir. OSir! as Ito meet my Love did go forth, 
The vey Devil tollow'd me _— 


Foter Manuel, Leonglld, Tereſa, fall ing over one another oe baſtco 
followed by Sanchez in @ Shroud— | 


ton What tricks are thele ? Speak 


= 
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Speak Devil ! or I'll kill thee if I can. | 
$4. Hold! good Sir hold! I am your vety Man. [ Pal off bis 
Leon. There's the Original of all this Rout. Shroud. 
Ming. Were ever things fo crofly brought about ? 

Nay Sir 'tis true; and had my Plots hit right, 

There had not one of you ſurviv'd this Night. 

Roſel. O my dear Father! — 
Ming. Lady you miſtake, nay I'll make you known : 

SinceI am loſt, I will not fall alone. 

He's not your Father, he's a gen, a Cheat, 

He is in nothing, but in Miſchiet, great. 

Man, Malicioas Rogue! dear Daughter hear him not : 

He's raving mad now he has miſs'd his Plot. 

Dear Child lead me to Bed, I'm very fick —— 

Ming, To Bed! to th' Gallows; this is ameer trick, 

To get off — | 
Roſel. Let him not uſe my Father ſo — 

Ming. Madam! he's a Villain, and your mortal Foe. 

Alon. Mingo ſpeak out, what is it thou canſt ſay ? 

Tereſ. Damn'd Lyes! miſchievous Lyes! lead him away —— 
Ming. Woman hear thy Charge 

My Crime's fo great, and fo prodigious grown, 

Though beg pardon, I can hope for none. 

But when their faults in competition come, 

Mine are but C theirs a total Sum, 

Had you not once, whom you think lott ? f 

Fen, Nay, more than think, we know that they were drown'd. 
Ming. Sir? ſpare your Sighs, the Ladies ſoon are tuund. 

When Don Yalaſco your brave Father dy'd, 

You being too young to be your Siſters Gyide, 

Were left with her, to noble Pedro's carey 

Your honour'd Father Sir —— | 
Fen, Thou ſeek'ſtdelayes in Story fetch'd fo tar. 
Alon. All this we know, and how my Father (trove, 

To joyn our Families with Bonds of Love. 

- Fen. Then how our Siſters with Dor Pedro went. 

When in Per he had a Government : 

We know the time whenthey rook Ship again, | 

But'never heard when they return'd to Spain. ;K2 Ming. 


f To Alonzo. 
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( 68 ) 
Ming. The reſtI can relate, and mean todo, 
More in Revenge to them, than Love to you. 
The Sea moy'd gently, and with flatt og Gates 
The am'rous Wind did court theflyi 
But Fate, that knows a thoufand paths to Death, 
Sent a Diſcaſe to take your Father's Breath. 
To $archez his old Servant, and a Maid, 
He left your Siſters, and the Wealth he hads 
With Zae5! duty, to reſtore again 
- Their Charge to you, when they return to Spe 
But in the very Port, they mer with one " 
Gorzel}, a cruel tatter'd Pickaroon: z"| 
Sanchez they murther'd, made thereft their cy 
And took your Siſters yery names away. 
What they did fince is partly known to. you, 
None but themſelves know what they meant to do:: 
This is the Villain, that the curſed Matd, | 
By whoſe infernal Plots they were betrai'd : - - | 
This Womans names Gattarze, that Mans Gorzel/, 
By whoſe inhuman hands poor Sanchez fell, 
And thoſe your Siſters are, thoſe Ladies there. - 
What Heav'n decrees, cannot be altcr'd here. 
Alon. O that we could behievethee 
Fen, What fay you? 
Au. and Ti ereſ. Mercy ! mercy Gentlemen ! tis t0O true. 
Alon. Which is my Siſter 2. which muſt be my Bride? 


* 


Madam Alcinda, Sir, your Siſter is, 
And you Roſella are Don Fenie's. 


Dangers ſo great, ſo ſuddenty-oreblown, D | 
Make all our joycs like plealing Dreams appear. | 
Roſel. T cannot look this way without a Tear. 
Can I fee him, I once call'd F ather, kneel, 
And weep to me ? | 
Alc, Methinks Fear him till. | 
Roſel, You ſhall forgive him—— | 
Alon. The greateſt Injuries were yours 5 if you. 
Can pardon them, with all my Heart Ido, | 


Teref. Y'have fix'd thoſe Knors your Father long ſings © ds. 


Fen, Exceſs of happinek/thy Life's thy own, ,,., [0 Mingo 


Fen. 


— as © i. 
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Fen, But we forget the blackeſt Crime they did, TE th 
Although we pardon them, for that they'll bleed. wo 
Poor murther'd Saxchez does for Vengeance c 
The Law will feize them, and. for {l- 


Man, Crael W. ! had not 
Urg'd oa his death, he-had i 


Ter. Thou faaliſh Man i w >>" = SOM 
Hows allows our Sex les Wit-than Men, 


y rule us when we go aſide; 
lar] conn govern'd, Sanchez had not dy'd. 
Roſel, No other wayes to fave their lives? pray try. 
pojat Madam ! there is, this time ſhall not dye. 
Look on me well, have you not known this Face ? 
| Time has not chang d | it much from what it was. 
Man. 'Tis he! "tis he ! good Sanchez pardon me. 
Ter. O Sanchez! we confeſs our cruelty : 
Sanch, Ma your forgiveneſs be, | 
From all the World as hearty as from me. 
Since I have ſeen my Miſtrifles again, 
No more remembrance of my Wounds remain. 
Fer, Then you are free, bg ere this Sun goes down, 
We ye every one to leave the Town. 
Alon. we at raya ſeen again, 


The Law ſhall ſeize 
yet w! — thod but dy'd, 


Ming. oo thy crembl 
Ter. on thy e,and wheedling tongue, 
Ee Som antoremes 
Leon. — pag en, 4 would(ſt thou murther me 2? 
Mt pretty ! FETs. 
Save you: Levdiiie iohey Aonnel 
Acd che:your fair! Tereſa brig < 
Great Doz! pray ſhut your Lordly Gate, gainſ(t all 
Of your own Sex ; hate ev'ry thing that's Male. 
Such tempting traſh would ; 0400/11 60 ge 
Take heed no ſmooth face't Eunuch come again 


Bezo las mannos Signier! 
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Alon. No more: 5! 4 2mi21 Tozho!d or 330) W 1a wk 
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EPILOGUE 


en Mrs. KNEPPE. 


VV Hen Wit, and Native Beauty found Succeſs, 
Without a dazling Scene, or gaudy Dreſs, 


Then Playes were good, and wholeſom your Amonr ; 
But when theſe dowuright Bleſſings pleas'd no _ 
Poets, from France, » feb a-wew-Intrigue, 4nd Plot 
Kind Women, new French Words,end Faſhions £0t - 
And finding al French Tricks ſo much did pleaſe, 
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TT ablige ye'more, They gob——— ev'wiheir tt2 tail S248 pL 
That too 2d ak the — and aryoaks: gnn PID: 32, 
4s breaking Windows, hg ing Debt:. 4.11, £6 ' > 
O'Yis Jo gente! So modi "fine! - ©þ. b- 
To ſhrug and cry, Faith AT 31 no Wine : 7 


Yu vo mu a ſwinging Clap this very time 
aw this, and brought their Stages Crimes, 
bene Crands to Farce, my Senſe to Rimes. 
he took your very Souls — 
But now, you are ſo firangely bum'rows grown, 
even theſe, your dear Regalto's will not down - 
The neweſt Miſs, with all her little Arts, 
Sometimes can't ſoften your obdurate hearts: 
At other times, you are ſo far from Pride, 
A ſwarthy Gipſie would be deify'd. 
Then, to your Friends, you tell ch borrid L * , 
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Tou had a Persn of Honour in diſguiſe | 

Dam'ee the pretty ﬆ Creature! O ſuch Eyes —— 
No Play without a new will do, 

Sbortly;Your Mils nmnit a& with Engine to: 

For brick, and pretty, you will cry at laſt, 

Can ſhe Curvet £ and is ſhe Thorough-pac't ? 

T have Fiddle, and Motion now, and all That = 

*Zbud ! I wonder what a Devil you'd be at, * 


i in theſe lewd damning wayes 
dE ak ies. oe 5 207 new Playes. 
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